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HTERE's no Condition can ſubfiſt wh olly upon it ſelf : An d 

T am bound to depend, as every Man, more or leſs, is, upor 

the Favony of the World, to carry him through the trouble- 

ſome Fourrey of this Life : Nor wo T think it my Misfortune 

fo vait upon 4 great Man's riſing ſometimes, to put him in mind of 
me While I can keep my ſelf out of the neceſſity of flattering Foels, 
IT þall not very much repine at my coxdition. Im ſure I'm ſafe here, 
benuſe you are ſafe every where : And when a common Conſent encou- 
rajes an Opinion, I ſhall hardiy be thouzht in the ' wrong, to do as 0+ 
thr People do. | 

Sir, when Poetry becomes a Mans Bufinefſs, "twill hardly prove anc- 
thr Man's Diverſion : Tho a Play once a Tear, looks wery like turning 
ito the Profefſion, T am a little better acquainted with the Town, than 
ti rapoſe my ſelf this way upon em; and let it be the defence of 
ny Writing, that 1 have nothing elſe to do, 

1 Know Play-Writers, like Men of other Employmeuts, where the 
Tonejt Anvaniares are ſo ſmall, are ſuſpefted in their Dealings, of 
dire, u:%»-aud Praftices, to carry on their Trade, Fer my part, | 
ur, T propoje nothing wore _ than an opportunity of declaring my ſelf 
3 my turn, that I have 7rown up by degrees, with the general Under- 
janding, and Tudgment of the Tywn; into a Reſpeit and Fi: that 
very body has for you s This, Sir, is the only way I have «f Pub- 
iſhine mine: end Writing has 1lways been allowed of, when there was 
o other way left of diſcovering ihe Paſſion. | 
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». The Dedication. 


Some Convenience, and a great deal of Pleaſure, firlt carry d me into 
this wanton way of Wickedneſs, (thoſe old Sedacers, P rofit, and Pleas 
fare) that have brouzht at laſt a great many 'of both Sexes, into the 
common Entertainment of the Town. 

I have had my ends of this Play, and ſhou d have been glad if it had 
anſwer > every Bodies: IT think it has its Beauties, tho they did.not ap- 

ear upon the Stage, and "tis not the ſmalleſt Commendation, to be able 
to divert you in private. | | 

If I run into the Courſe of a Dedication, 1 ſhall be loſt in the Charafter 


of Mr. Boyl; for when 1 bave ſaid all T can, T ſhall fall ſhirt of 


every Man's Opinion; and no bedy, but your ſelf, will think. T can 


ſay enough of you : At hoe, or abroad; in the Camp, or in the Court, 


Mr. Boyl's Behaviour, aud Addreſs, is the Pattern of every Gollant 


Man's imitation ; ſo much, that, from what T1. have ſeen, - and heard - 


of you, 1 muſt. believe that there is no Province of Humanity, but, at 
one time or other of your life, you. are defignd to Command, Let it 
ſatisfie, Sir, your preſent Ambition, to Conquer in the faireſt Fidd 
of Vittory, to Triumph in the Court, and in ſpight of the Cabdls, 
and whiſpers of the Drawing-Room, to be univerſally allow'd the fie 
Gentleman : Which as it ſeems the eafteft, has always been thought the 
hardeft Charafter of a Great Man to maintain. 

Sir, fince the diſtance of your Quality, and Fortune, has made it 
impoſſible to come near you, as a Friend, 1 hope you will allow me to 
fo wait upon you As, 


g1r, 


Your Real 


Humble Servant, 


Tho. Southerne, 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mrs. Barry. 


"= "Hey who muſt write (for writing*s a Diſeaſe ) 
ShyWd make it their whole ſtudy how to pleaſe - 
And thaPs a thing our Authoy fain wou'd do, 
But wiſer Men, than be, muſt tell him how : 
For youre ſo changeable, that every Moon, 
Some upſtart whimſ1e knocks the old ones down. 
Sometimes bluff Heroes pleaſe by dint of Arms - 
And ſometimes tender nonſenſe has its Charms <- 
Now Love, and Honour ſtrut in buskin'd verſe © 
Then, at one leap, you ſtumble into Farce. 
Like true Fanaticks,. never long content 
With any ſetlcd Form of Government : 
Eager m choice, as eager in ſorſaking ; 
You firſt blaſphems the Gods of your own making. 
Let Poets henceforth lay their Rules aſide ; 
And take ſome ruling Planet for their Guide : 
No more frequent their fam'd Parnaſſus's tops ; 
Unleſs it be to place their Teliſcopes : 
For ſuch as hope to merit your eſteera, 
Auſt quit their Horace, and ereeh a Scheme. 
Thus they may find a way to pleaſe the Pit, 
Provided they inſure their Plays from Writ. 
Our Author, this way doubtful of Succeſs, 
(For ſome Men have no Stars, as Lilly ſays) 
Himſelf, and Play, upon the Buxes throws, 
From perfet} Beauty's, to imperfet# Beaus. 
To you, fair Sirs (for I muſt call you ſo, 
Since Art, in ſpight of Nature, makes a Beau) 
M/ho in ade Box, im ſeeming Judgment ſit, 
Like Barron-Tell-Clocks to-attend the Pit ; 
In all bumility he does ſubmit. | 
Not that he needs to doubt you for his Play :- 
t/e know your Courage lies another way. 
Nor will be Court you, like ſome ſervile Elves, 
Who flatter you as much, as you your ſelves : 
Let them proclaim the Conqueſk of your looks , 
That bug-bear word ſhall never burn bis Books. 
You, Ladys, he adores, and owns your Charms, 
More powerful, than the greateſs Monarchs Arms, 
Hopes the kind Heawns will all your Wiſhes grant, 
| Whether they be for Husband, or Gallant : 
Nay, Bath, and Wells, at once, if both you want, 
Not doubting your good Nature for a Man, 
bo. to oblige you, does the beſt be Cath. 


PERSONS Repreſented. 


Met, 


Granger. 

Gayman, 

Garniſh. 

Lord Malepert. 

Sir Ruff Ranconnter. 
Sir Symphony. 


Capt. Drydrubb Married to Siam, 


Zano os to Lady Suſan. 


Wo 1en. 


Lady Malepert. 
Lady T7rickitt 


Lady Suſan Malepert. 
Marta. 

Wiſhwell. 

$iam, an Indian\Worran. 


Hut es Woman to L, 7rickitt. 


Zudy, Woman to L. Suſan, 


Chriſtian, Mud to Wiſhwell. 
B:tty, Maid to Sam. 


Footmen, Porter to Sir Symphony” 7 


Malick MEETINS, 


Scene in London. 


BY 
Mr. Pewell. 
Mr. Boman:. 
Mr. Alexander. 
Vir. Doggett. 
Mr. Bright. 
Mr. Bowes. 
Mr. Underhill. 
Betty Allinſon. 


- 3 
Nirs. Barry, 
Mrs. Bracey irdle. 
Mrs, Montford.” 
IMiis. Rogers. 
ivirs. Better ton. 
Mrs: Leigh. 


Mrs. ſent. -—""—- | 
Mrs. Rachel Lee. | 
Mrs. Perin, | 
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Gayman and Granger, from Play. 


Pox on your Baſlett : Catch me at "that damm'd Game,this 
Twelvemonth agen, and may I live to value my ſelf up- 
-0N the Modiſh Reputation of a gentile Tallieur, 
| Gay. And that has made a Fortune before now. 
Grang. It never ſhall make mine: Death ! I have no patience to be e- 
ternally jilted by Alprens. | 
Gay. But not the Ladies, Granger. | 
Grang. The Ladies ? There lies the ſecret : When you deſign a Bank, 


Grang. * 


- you firſt conſider what Beauties you ſhall get to draw in Cuſtom : And 1 


cou'd tell you, as a certain Lord did, - when askt, way he never play'd at 
my Lady Pampockett*s. 

Gay: As how, pray ? 

Grang, Why, lince you preſs me——] don't like your Women. 

Gay. Sure you forget my Charming Lady Trickitt : And thac's Inhoſpt- 
table in her own Houle. 

Graug. No, faith, I have her in my thoughts, a freſh Idea of her, and 
her little Cheats ; her nauſcous toſs, and all-thoſe Aﬀectations, that ought 
to make a Woman odious to Men of ſenſe. 

Gay. Gad a mercy St. George for Englaud !-. 


Now 


2 The Maids laſt Prayer : 
Now wou'd: your Man of travel and true dreſs, be tranſported, with what 
your right born Brittain finds ſuch fault with 3 and think theſe lietle agree- 
ments of abſolute neceſlity to make a Miſtreſs reliſh. | 

Gyang. To make a Miſtreſs reliſh ! to make a Miſtreſs ſtink of the fa- 
miliarity of half the Town : I muſt own my want of good breeding ; the 
Hogo's much too ſtrong for me. | 

Gay. Thou Monſter of Ingratitude ! I heard this very Woman, within 
this Month, ſay, there was not ſo agrezable a Man 1n Town, as Mr. Gran- 
zer ; ſo generous a Friend ; and ſo good humour'd a Gentleman ; eſpecially 
pon a winning hand.— ; 

Grang. Why, there's the Devil on't : One Night, about that time, ſhe 
loſt her Money, and I was lucky : She, to my Face, cry'd up the Genero- 
ſity of thoſe, who make their Friends partakers of their good Fortune : 
And I was too well ſatisfied viith mine to contradict her : Next Morning, 
ſhe ſent to ſpeak with me, on earneſt Buſineſs, which was, to borrow 500 
Guinny's; promiſing to repay me z with ſuch a Grace, that no one, who 
Ir; not the Honour to know her Ladyſhip, cou'd have had the Heart to re-- 

1{e her. 

Gay. And how cov'd you retire like a Man of Honour ? 

Grang. I told her, mine was a Younger Brother's Fortune ; not to be- 
ventur'd but on good Security ; ſhe indeed kindly proffer”d me the beſt 
ſhe had about her, t 

Gay. And ſo you Sign'd, and SeaPd ? | 

Grang. No, faith, without adviſing with Counſel, I knew *twas ſo en- 
cumbred with Fops, and Blockheads, there was nothing in remainder. for 
a reaſonable Man : There's not a Rogue ſo nauſeous, but 1s welcome to 
her for his Mony : All that will be Loſers, Lenders, or Givers, have an 
equal claim to her good Graces : From the grinning ſtinking Lord, to the 
fat Booby Squire, whoſe unſavoury Vapours wou'd offend the: Ladies 
Noſfes, in any Ruel, but her Ladyſhip's. 

Gay. But what ſay you, to my lovely Lady Malepert ? She's more Par=- 
ticular 3 One Man at once ſuffices there. | 

Grang. Wou'd it were always to be her Husband. 
That a Woman, at Eighteen, an Age, when Love, and Pleaſure ug d to 
rule, ſhow'd in the midſt of plenty, value her ſelf upon the Reputation 
of a Publican, and always fit at the Receit of Cuſtom ! Rot her, ſhe has 
leſs mercy than a Mountebank's Bill : No Cure, no Mony, is a moral 
Honeſty in the Surgeon ; but no Money, no Cure, is only the Conſcience of 
a Whore. 

Gay. Prejudice of Education, Granger : Her Inclinations may be good, 
and W1fhwtlls influence over-rule ?em : She governs there, and Intereſt 
governs her. 


Grang. Nay, Mrs. WiſhwelPs the very Flower of modern Induſtry, and 
thews a Maſter-ſtroak in all ſhe does : Firſt, to inſinuate, at her Age, in- 
to the Inclinations of this young Lady ; then, with her CharaQter, to per- 
Twade the Family, ſhe was a fit initructer for her ; and which is more, 
to make Lord Lofty, tho' turw'd of Fifty, agreeable to almoſt Fifteen, 


Gay. 
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Gay. But above all, to break the League *twixt her, and her Lord's 
Aunt, my Lady Suſan, who tho? a Friend to the Projection, cou'd nor. | 
endure to have it brought about by any but the Family. 

Grang. Yes, that Youthful Virgin of five and forty, with a ſwelling; 
Rump, bow Leggs, a ſhining Face, and colly'd Eycbrows (of what breadtt; 
ſhe pleaſes) ſure ſhe's an Original : "Tis the molt familiar Duck, always 
engag'd a Month before hand : She'd no more miſs a Ball, than the curling 
her little finger, when ſhe eats, tho' ſhe hobbles worſe than Abza!! in 
the Scornful Lady, when ſhe has broke her Crupper. 

Gay. No matter for all that, I am oblig'd to her. 

Grang. O yes, by having the Honour to be your Bawd, ſhe thoug!:t 
to recommend her {elf to be my Miltrels. 

Gay. Deſpiſing her, as you do , why are you ſo often with her ? Your 
viſits are as regular as my young Maſters to the crooked Heireſs, whom 
his prudent Parent has pickt out, to be the future Bleſſing of the Family. 

Grang, Why, to confeſs my Sins, and bluſh for all at once {1NCC 
I refus'd Trickitt the 509 Pound, I don't know what the Devil's the 
matter with her, but ſhe has made me ſome advances, that have put me 
into a Curioſity of knowing the meaning of *em. But, Damn her, while 
[ believe her endeavouring to perſwade me that ſhe's in Love with me, 
I think I am in Love with her : I cawt ſee to the end on't : But ſhe, and 
my worthy Lady Suſan, being, as you know, inſeparable, I nced explain 
no farther. 

Gay. Speaking of Trickitt, as you have always done, I durlſt have ſworn 
of her whole Sex, ſhe was the laſt in your opinion. 

Grang. And fo ſhe is. 

Gay. And yet you follow her. 

Graz. 1 conſider the Principles of a Miſtreſs, no more than of a good 
Companion, they are both the Inſtruments of pleaſure for the time ; and 
to be truſted with nothing beyond that meeting. 

Gay. But can you Love without eſteem ? 

Grang. Why, you Court Lady Malepert ; you can have no real eſtecin 
for a Woman of her mercinary Character. 

Gay. Cou'd I reclaim her, I ſhou'd be happy : At leaſt the Tryal will be 
pleaſant. 

Grang. How does this agree with your Paſſion for aria? Can you be 
talſe to her ? | | 

Gay. She wowt let me be true to her: I have try'd her every way, 
but one; and that one way, that high way of Matrimony, 'twill come 
to at laſt, I believe. SI 

Grang. I always thought W:/hwell your Friend, in this Buſpneſs. 

Gay. The Lord has got the better of me: yet I will vilit her agen, to 
get her into my Intereſt, if I can; if 1 fail in that, I ſhall at leaft 
have tie pleaſure of ratling at her. 

.Grang. Nay, never think of curing the Mercenary Itch in an Old Wo- 
man : ?Tis the very Tetter of that Sex; and more or leſs, - breaks owt 
npon ?em all : "The young ones are not clear ont. 

B Gay. 


4 The Maas laſt Prayer 5. 


Gay. Here comes the Noble Lord Malepert, and that Minor of Chi- 


valry, Sir Ruff Rancounter : their Converſation ſhowd: be diverting ; let's 
itand back and obſerve ?%em. 


Enter Sir Ruff, Lord Malepert hanging upon bis Arm, 
Sir Ruff. Granger, methought, usd your Lordſhip a little ſcurvily : I 


wonder you cowd hear it; for my part, I always make mince-meat of 


any Fellow that offers but half ſo much to me. 

Ld, al. Piſh, he loſt his Money, and I teaz'd him ; theſe things are 
nothing between us : Beſides, I am witty upon him in my turn, I cal 
him Waſp. 

Sir Ruff. Nay, I muſt allow yon are too hard for him at Repartee : 
but a Man of Honour, my "Lord, ſhowd never put. up the leaſt Indig- 
nity : You never ſee him offer the like to Gayman. 


Ld. Mal. Who? Gayman? Lord ! hes the ſervilſt Fellow, the Mint- 
{ters do ſo laugh at him. 


Sir Ruff, Why, hell fight, my Lord. 
_ Id. 244l. © Jeſu! Sir! 1 never ſaid any thing to the contrary : He's 
a very worthy Perſon; I always reckon him among my beſt Friends, 
whatever I ſay of him * I aſſure you he did all his Exerciſes at the Acade- 
my to a Miracle: He and I rid the great Horſe together. 


Sir Ruff. The great Horſe! my Lord ? ſure you forget your ſelf, your 
Lady's Padd went a great way with you. 


Ld. al. Why really, Sir Ruff, you won't believe me ; 


But I became the manage ſo well, that I verily believe I had been in the 
Army, but tor one thing ——— 


Sir Ruff. What was that, pray ! 

Ld. 2Zal. Why, they faid Riding too much wou'd teach me to turn 
in my Toes, and ſpoil my Dancing ; and you know a Body wowd not 
do that for leſs than a Regiment ; and they offered me but a Troop. 
Was you at the Play laſt Night ? 

Sir Ruff. Yes, what of that ? 

I.d. Mal. Was Wiſhwell there? Well, ſhe's the beſt Woman. 

Sir Ruff. You have cauſe to ſay fo. 

Ld. al. Yes, really, ſhe's always ſo particular to me: I have ſeen 


her ſo play upon my Lord LZofty when he was much a greater Man. 
than 1. | 


Sir Ruff. Has not ſhe play'd for him too, my Lord ! 

Grang. This Blockhead will tell him he's a' Cuckold to his Face. [afade. 

Ld. 244l. Well, my Wite's mightily oblig'd to her : 
She's admitted to her Tollett, when ſhe's abroad to Dutchefles : then 
ſhe gave her the fineſt Preſent of Stuffs a Board an Eaſt-India. Ship, 
Lofty = but juſt given ir her: I am to have a Gown and Slippers of 
i my. ſelf. 

Grang. Yes, and a Night-Cap too. Can this Puppy be ſo blind, not 
to know who made his Wife that Preſent ! 

Sir Ruff. When was you at Mrs. Siam's ? 


Ld. X4al. 
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Ld. Mal. Laſt Night, at Ten, we rafled there, Lord Lofty, Wiſhnl, 
my Wife, and I: My Wife ſent me home for more Money ; but beforc 
I came back, where do you think they were gone ?—g-Why, even to 
F:ſhwelPs, where we had the prettieſt Supper : After we roſe from Ta- 
ble, Wiſhwell took me aſide, as ſhe us'd to do, to rail with her, at the 
Vices of the Age ; I thank her, ſhe knew which way to oblige me 

Grang., And the whole Company. | 

Sir Ruff. Why, after all, this was no Complement to my Lady. 

Ld. Mal. Why, Lord, Sir Ruff, you dowt think we left. her alone : we 
were better bred, I aſſure you: my Lord and ſhe went into the little 
Room, with the Crimſon Couch, to talk of State Afﬀairs : Now YOU 
muſt know my Wife underſtands State Aﬀairs to a Miracle : She picks 
up all the News of the Drawing-Room, to inform me of art Night ; 
for her whole Buſineſs, you muſt know, is to make me riſe—— _ 

Grang. Out a Bed from her, I believe you. Ald 

Gay, Wowd ſhe had a better Employment. ade. 

Sir Ruff. To make you riſe ! *tis loft Labour very often, my Lord ; for. 
after all, you dowt look much like -a Man of Bulineſs. 

Ld. Mal. O Lord, Sir ! yowre miſtaken in me; I love State Afﬀeairs 
mightily ; and underſtand *em, tho? I fay it, paſſably well : Why, I had 
a Politick Maſter all the while I was in France ; without Vanity I got 
off a Sheriff, this Winter, in ſpight of the Commiſſioners. 

Sir Ruff. Was not Maria with you at WiſhwelPs ? 

Ld. Mal. Ay, ay, Maria came in,and interrupted us ; Maria came in—— 
a Lady of your Acquaintance, 15 good a Maid, tho? I ſay it 

Sir Ruff. Tho? you fay it? what can you ſay of her ? 

Ld. Mal. Why, thou haſt ſuch an akeing Tooth after that Maiden- 
head of hers ; but ſhe wowt marry you : Beſides ſhe has no Maidenhead. 

Sir Ruff. Has your Lordſhip no Coxcomb ? 

Ld. Mal. Why, what do you mean, Sir Ruff ? 

I never was ask'd ſuch an uncivil Queſtion in all my Life. Jeſu! mayn't 
a Man make a Feſt, or ſo, upon a Friend, in a civil way ? 

Sir R#ff. Not where my Honour, or the Honour of my Miſtreſs, is 
concern'd. 

Ld. Mal. Piſh, I honour her as mnch as you do: I think her Vir- 
tuous, let the the World ſay what they will of her. 

Sir Ruff. Will that repair the Injury ? Dammee, I'll have Satisfaction, 
or Pli wring your Neck off: . 

Ld. Mal. Help there, Treaſon, I am the Lord Malepert, ſeize him 
ſome Body ———But, dear Sir Ruff, 1 meant no harm in the World ? 
but as I love railing mightily, I can*r forbear a witty Jeſt ſometimes 

[Granger and Gayman come forward. 


Sir Ruff. Damn your dull Jeſt : 

This Place and Company protect you : 

And fo Adien Lord Loggerhead. LEX1E, 
Ld. Mal. Mr. Granger. Mr. Gayman, your Servant : Were you at Tb.c 


P:irk laſt Night ? 


B 2 : ' Gay. 
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Gay. Was your Lordſhip a Hunting with the King ? 

Ld. Mal. Jeſu! 1 a Hunting ? No, God forbid. You have the prettyeſt 
Trimming, MrF6ranger. 
Did you buy it at the French Proteſtants ? 

Grang. That's a queſtion for my Taylor ? 
Who was he that left you juſt now ? 

Ld. Mal. Honeſt Sir Ruff. Does the Queen ſee Company ? 

Grang. He us'd your Honour ſomething courſely, I thonght. : 

Ld. Mal. Piſh, *tis a Pleaſant Bluſtering Fellow, I allow him all his .Hu- 
mours, and he knows mine. » 

Grang. It ſeems he does, 

Ld. Mal. Now you muſt know I am very quiet, and good naturd, ?till 
I am vex'd, but then Pm the Devil—— 

Gay. At Twelve I'll-meet you in the Park. 

Grang. Stay, ſtay, we'll go together. 

Ld. Mal. Did you loſe to Night, Mr. Granger. 

Grang. Did your Lady Sup at Mrs. Wiſhwells ! 

Ld. Aal. Piſh, did you win then? 

Grang. Did my Lord Lofty Sup there too ? 

Ld. al; Very fooliſh; were you a Saver then ? 

Grang. Zounds ! did you leave *em alone : 
That's the way for you to be a winner. 

Ld. Mal, Well, my Wife does ſo laugh at him, when we're alone: ſhe's 


only Civil to him, becauſe he's a Relation : She ſays his Converſation's fo. 


out of Faſhion ; and it he ſhowd pretend to make Love 

Gay. She wou'd make very good ſpert with him, 

Grang. 1 dare ſwear for her. 

Ld. Mal. Yes, I vow now, for I aſſure you, ſhe has a world of Wit, as 
my Aunt Suſan ſays : Shell play upon me ſometimes before Company ; but 
that you know 1s the faſhion | 

Grang. \Vhat, to play upon your Lordſhip ? x 

{d. Mal. Piſh, no, I mean to uſe a Husband negligently in publick ; - but 
then ſhe's ſo fond of me in private : Nay, Faith, our Humours jump to a 
_ hair, ſhelI rail to a Miracle, and you know I love ralling mightily. 

But do you reſolve to quit Baſſet - 

Grang. Dam it, *twas invented by tne Leveliers, and ſuited to all Capa- 
cities ; ?tis the Devil and all, to loſe always to Fools. 

Ld. 27al. I] always loſe too, but witty Mer.; 

You know, are ſeldom.lucky. 

Grang. I mult to my Lodgings; ſend ſome Rouleaus to the Bank, to pay 
my damwrd Debts, and learn to be wiſer for the future : Shall I have YOur 
Honour's Company ? 

Ld. al. Jeſu! Mr. Granger, I beg you Ten Thouſand Pardons ; I co- 
vet no Man's Company ſo much as yours; but I muſt go to Sir Feminine 


Fanviles, drink Tea at Siams, and then to the Levees of three Privy 
Counſellors. 


Gay. You're a neceilary Man to em, 
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L1. Mal. Why, really, bar Sir Feminine, there's not a Man in Town 
carries *em freſher News. | 

Grang, Nay, he's a Prodigy of Intelligence. 

Ld. Mal. Al very well with the Miniſtry, npon my word : 

No matter who's is ply. he ſticks to the Offices, and not the Men ;, theres 
not 2 word ſpoken in the ?1ay-Houſe, Chocolate-Honſe, or Drawing-Room, 
but he gives ?em an account of. 

Grang. You forget the Coifee-Houſes. 

Ld. Mal. O filthy ! he leaves them to ſuch as- can endure the ſtink of 
Tabacco : No, he's too delicate for that, and I beheve nothing lefs than 
the hetraying the Secrets of a boſom Friend, cowd periwade mm to ſpeak to 
a Man that came out of one: I went to him from viliting an Old Aunt, that 
was taking a Pipe: 

The Smoak I believe, got into my Perriwig, but he ſmglt me out imme- 

diately, and made his Yalet de Chambre turn me down ſtairs; I muſt fay 
that for him : | 

Nay, I vow he's an extraordinary fine Gentleman, 

And knows a Fool, as well 

Grang. As your Lordſhip. 

Ld. Mal. Yes, I vow now, does he: Gad ſo, *tis almolt Eight a Clock, 
So dear Mr. G-angerr and Mr. Gayman, your Servant 3 
Yowll be at my Aunt Suſan's this Afternoon ; ?ris her day you know, 


one: f& Granp. Exit Ld. Mal. one way, Gran-- 
"RI : Gay. & Infallibly, my Lord, | ger, Gayman, mother. 


Scene drawn, ſhows Ld. Trickitt, Maria, and Garniſh, making up the Bank, 
Cards ſcatter'd about. 


L. Tric. What Iuck*s this,Child ? to win of Sir Limber Lowly, and my Lady 
Sinker, (both deſperate Debts) loſe all our ready Mony, belides a Sum to. 
| Granger. : 

Mick: but Maria. Did Mr. Granger win? I came in late, you know. _ 

mp0; L. Tric. Upon my life, Child, we owe him a Hundred and Fifty Pound. 

Maria. I take your word, Madam, but indeed I thought he had been a 

4 Loſer, Pm ſure he fretted at the uſual rate. 

all Ga L. Tric, You miſtake him, Child, tis his Humour, he's as hard to pleaſe, , 
as a Sick Monkey ; and when he 1s ; | | 

It fits as awkardly upon him, as a French Suit on a young Spaniard, newly 

ſet out to Travel. 

h Sery. Mr. Granger's Man's to wait on your Ladyſhip. [Enter Servant. 

wy L. Tric. Tell him Pm gon to Bed, bid him come after Dinner, and the. 

We Money ſhall be ready ——— [ Exit Servant. 
He's ſtrangely preſling ; methinks _ 

He might have fſtay?d *rill next Baſſet=—— 

Now if this Fellow be Fool enough not to underſtand me, and ſhov'd bring: 

in the Money, all will be diſcover'd. | -, i + 
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Sery. Madam, he ſays, Mr. Granger FF Servant returns with 
Gives his Service to your Ladyſhip, and has ſent 3 Rouleaus, 
You the Hundred and Fifty Ponnds he loſt to the Bank. 
L. Tyic, Well, this fitting up does. ſo prey upon the memory : 
Why, I durſt ha? ſworn we ow'd him that Sum : 
Well, Child, ast happens, this is no ill Night to thee. 
Garn, Thanks to the timely Meſlage [C 4hrae. 
Aaria. They come ſo ſeldom, but Mr. Granger's the moſt, punctual Man. 
Garn. He's every way a Man of Honour. 
L. Tric. So Waſpiſh, there's no living with him : 
Of all things, hes my averſion. 
Garn, 1 muſt be better ſatisfy*d of that, before I believe you. [A/ide. 
Maria. Hes #7 *etimes Splenetick indeed, but *tis thro? ſo much good 
Senſe, and Breed: , ?tis rarely ſeen, and always diverting. 
L. Tric. Dear Maria, how can you fſfay this? Did you ever know him 
offer at a Civil thing ? No, *tis an arrant Churl : | 
And for the Honour you mention, Mr. Garniſh, 
He talkxs too much of it, to have more than his ſhare. 
AMatia, Pl not diſpute his Character with you : 
Shall we meet anon at my Lady Suſans ? 
L. Tric Pl not fail you, Child, ſhe's one of the Gang 
Maria. I] take my leave. [ Exit, 
L. Tric. Adien Maria, adien dear Child— 
Why what a Credulous Creature this is ! 
Garn. Lord, Madam, how can you impoſe ſo upon your Friend ? 
L. Trice. Tell me of Friendſhip, no, as n.v Lord ſays, 
' There's no true Friend, but Mony 
Garn; How, Madam ? | 
L. Tric. And your ſelf. But let us get as much Money as we can; twitl 
ſecure your Friendſhip to me. ' 
Garn, It cannot need ſuch a ſecurity———Well, Madam, 
You have reconciPd me to ſome things —for your Service. 
L. Tric. And for your own, good Sir. 
Garn. That I cowd never have thought on, for my ſelf. 
L. Tric, And you have perſwaded me to another thing — 
Garn, For both our Services. | 
L. Tric, That I wowd ha? done for no body elfe. 
Garn. There's no repenting of any thing I can do, for you, 
£23 with you; I am a Slave to all your Intereſts, 
T:-mploy your Cunning, PIl affiſt your Arts ; : 
Cheat all your Friends, but me. 
L. Tric, Cheat you ! 
 Garn, Has Mr. Granger done any thing to make him your averfion ? 
You wom't allow him to be a Man of Honour ; 
Have you a mind to punt him to the Tryal ? 
Whea you refuſe a Man a Commendation that every body gives him you 
muſt pardon me, | 


Wis 


*t profes, 


— 
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Tf I think, ?tis for ſome private reaſon of your owa : 
Beſides, 1 never knew a Woman declare an unreaſonable averſion for a 


Man in publick, that had not a mind to have a better opinion of him in 


private, 
L. T7ic. What you are jealous of him ? | 
Garn, Not jealous, Madam : But *tts a weakneſs to be too ſecvr? * 
While I tally'd to the Company, I had my Eyes about me, and indo 
by what you lookt, or did, or ſaid to him, I cowd not find out your 
averſion, | 
L. Tric. A very Boyiſh jealouſie indeed ! He loſt to us, 
And I was civil to him ; nay civil to his loſles, not to him : 
I can do more to ſerve the common cauſe, 
So certain to our Intereſt—— LFlorence entcrs." 
Garn, I do. believe you can do what you pleaſe; and I'll watch your 
Pleaſure=—mm— R.. [A/ae. 
L. Tric. Is your Lord ſtirring yet, Florence ? 
Flor. He has been in his Dreſſing-Room this half hour, Madam. 
L. Tric. Then *tis as I wou'd have it; and a fair time for me to go to 
Bed=w——-] COM [Exit Florence.) 
Garn, Shall we meet this Afternoon ? 
L. Tric. Not this Afternoon, I have Bufineſs ; hardly this Week I fear: 


I hope I've ſatisfied your jealouſie : you don't knov/ enough of me—— 
[ Exit. 


Garn, I do know enough, enough to fatishe me, 


There's no knowing more than ſhe has a mind to : 
And all the knowledge our weak ſearch can find, 
But proves, there is no knowing Womankind, 


= ——  —— —— 


ACTILI SCENE I. 


Wiſhwell at her Toylett with Chriſtian. 


Wiſh. TYRithee leave fidling, *tis well enough. 
Cori. Madam, you wou'd haye your things fit handſomly. 

Wiſh. Decently, I wou'd; what you call handſomly, is a niceneſs,. 
wou'd as 11] become me, as a Sultana did a fat body, or a high Commode 
a Jean face; and only ſerve to make my decays more remarkable. 

Chriſ. Will you pleaſe to uſe the Waſh, ——— 

Wiſh. I uſe the Waſh! A Woman turn'd of fifty, was ne're deſign'd 
to be lookt upon : 
I may Waſh, and Patch, and pleaſe my ſelf; cheat my hopes, with the 
dayly expence of Plaiſter, and repairs ; 
No body will take the Tenement off my hands. 


Men uſe us, as we uſe our Spectacles, to draw the Qbje& nearer to ys 
| Senle ; 
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Senſe :; Indeed we are the fitteſt means, to guide and light. their dark de- 
figns home to their ends on younger Women. No matter for the Cha- 
racer ; 1 live by them, and they thall Love by me, 
While I am Miſtreſs of MMalepert's Beauty, 1 am not very ſenſible of the 
loſs of -my own : For her ſake I will be Courted : T'have fo many how- 
<yees, and invitations in the Morning, upon her account ; ſo many 
viſits in the Afternoon; and ſo many Bows in the Drawing-Room : at 
Night. 

Cbriſ For her ſake you have ſo many raflings; and whoever throws 
moſt, you win the prize : For her ſake, my proud Lord Lofty, who ſcarce 
bows to Heaven, cringes to you, and for her ſake, the whole Town calls 


you Bawd. [_A/1de, 
Wiſh. Time has been, when by the merits of my own Face —hut 


Chriſ. 1 had moſt forgot, Madam, Mrs. Lucy was here this Morning, 


- and deſires you 1t0 remember Mr. Oglewell of the Temple, 

Wiſh. She may reſt her ſelf contented ; he is not tor her turn : Mrs, 
S:am ſent her Maid to his. Chambers yeſterday. in the Afternoon too, 
his Man denv*d him at firſt, but afterwards confeſt, tis Maſter was in 
Bed with a fine Gentlewoman (one of the common fine things of the 
Town I ſuppoſe) and wou'd not be!diſtury'd. 

Chriſ. How, Madam ! pretend Lo marry Mrs. Lucy for Love, and be 
in Bed with another ! 

_ Wifh, Nay, «now, he'll hardly marry for Love, fince he has found a 
remedy for Love, without marrying. 

Cbriſ. Baſe Man ! dyes not he fear a Judgment will follow him 1 ? Had 
it been a Match, 1 was to-have 5o Pound of her, for putting your Lady- 
ſhip in mind of it. 

Wiſh. And did the Fool believe I wowd turn Match-maker in my Old 
Age ! 

Crif Why, Madam, *tis no ſuch Diſhonourable Character. 

Wiſh. But *tis Ridiculous, and that's worſe : No, give me an-Office, 
where I may have thanks for what I do : Go, get ttie Chocolate——and 


remember I am at home to no body, but Lady Malepert. Exit. Chriſtian, 


*Tis near the time ſhe was to -call me for the Ind;ia-Houſes, ſhe turns to 
more” acount, than any of my former Acquaintance : She has hitherto 
been ruPd by me: And I will keep her out of thoſe Gentlemens hands, 
if I can, who, by engaging her, as deep as they can, into their Intereſt, 
will certainly, as ſoon as they can, take her out of mine. If I may 
b2lieve her, no body but Lord Lofty has yet been happy : He grows weary 
of preſenting; and muſt give place to Gameſters, that bid more : Sir 
Ruff Rancounter offers very fair : While I can keep her to Men, WHCTE ſhe 
can like nothing but their Money, I am ſafe : 

Therefore that Brute ſhall have her : 

But Gayman loves her : She likes him too : 

'And when the Partics are ſo far agreed ; there's but little work for a third 
Perſon, to bring 'em together. I fear Gayiman 


As I ſhowd a French Privatcer, in the Channel, without a Convoy, and* 


. all 
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all my Fortune on board one Veſſel: For he's a Maſter of thoſe thriving Arts, 
and little Rogueries, thar cheat, and pleaſe the Women : Then wo his Perkin 
Wit, and Induſtry, he has a certain reſpe&tul Impudence in his Behaviour few 
Women can find fault with, or reſiſt. | , 
nh Chriſtian Enters. 


Chriſt. Before I cou'd give your Orders to deny you, Lord Lofry was told you 
were athom. | 


Wiſh. This muft be by Malepert's appointment. 
Wait on him up. | | 
But now he's out at Court, he ſhall ſoon be ſo with her. * 
How ! Mr. Gayman ! 


{ Ch riſtian goes ont. + 


| Enter Gayman, "NN 
Gay. *Tis well you nam d me, Madam ; by the {trangeneſs of your look, I 
was afraid you had forgot me. | : 
iſh. T am Turpriz'd you ſhou'd uſe another Name, to” be admitted here : 
where I command you ſhall always be welcome. | : 
3 g Gay. I was ſure the Name I borrow'd, wou'd carry me through this Fa- 
__ _mily. 
i0l1a2; Ut; ilk Your own can do as much. 
Gay. Then 'tis ſince his diſgrace : For, not three days ago, when you deny'd 
our ſelf to every body; and to me, among the crowd of your unſeaſonoble Vi- 
| fiters, my Lord Lofty and Lady Malepert, were notoriouſly above ſtairs with 
you ; above ſtairs, in private with you ; with you, or without you. 
Wiſh. How, Mr. Gayman ! notorioully at my Houſe ? 
| Gay. Why, yes Faith, Madam, it was very notorious : 
And you were 10 little cautious of concealing it, 
Their Pages were at Play, all the afternoon, before the Door : It made a Jeſt for 
every body that went by.; and wou'd have been apprehended by the very blind 
Cuckold himſelf, had he hapned in the way. | 
Wiſh. "Tis very well, Sir ; now you ſhow your ſelf. 
Gay. Why, Faith, Lcan't help it; I muſt ſhow my ſelf, 
Upon theſe occaſions ; 'tis every Honelts Man's cauſe, and duty to be concern'd; - 
to find the beſt rhings ſo abus'd; to fee a young Ladies Pleaſures fall ſo ſoon, 
| into the Contempt and Scandal of the 'Town, thro” indifſcretion, or miſmannag e- 
ment : 
I dow't tax. you of either : But the World. 
Wiſh. I detie the World- _ | 
Gay. The Fleſh, and the Devil roo, good Midam : 
But they'l get the better of us all. 
Wiſh. And you, the worſtof Devils. Whatof the World ? 
Gay. Why People you know: are apt to prate : Dn 
And when a Woman of Experience, as you may be, engages in theſe Afﬀa'rs, 
the World expects a Conduct ſuitable to your Grave Character : | 
All the miſcarriages of an Intriegue are lay'd 'on you, the Lovers are call'd 
Kools ; | = | 
Ard you have a worſe Name. 


Love, &: 


WE . - » "Wiſh, 
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Wiſh. 1 ſee you come to rail, I laugh at you. - 
Gay. I came to make you merry : Laugh with me, if you.pleaſe ; we'll Laugh 


at other People : 


While he was in favour, I grant you, he might be a Friend ; and there was 
Reaſon good for ſerving him : | 


Bur I know you are truer to the intereſt of the Drawing-Roop, than to think 
any Man, that's in diſgrace, can be a Friend. 


Since my Good Lord is down, evn let him lye, 
Another Man may riſe out of his fall : 

You can't want Friends * 

-I have a jhard-harted Father muſt dye ar laſt ; . 
And the.. i can be what you think a Friend, 


Able to come up to your price of thanks : Come, 
Not to get a habit of it, do a generous thing, | 7 
And let me once ſpeak well of you. 


Wiſh. Very well. | rn 

Gay. Come, come, I'm in the ſecret, and therefore fitteſt to be truſted now : 
the Lady's an out-lying Deer ; | OY 
I know, you have been acceſlary to ſome of her {capes already ; and can help 


her over the Pale, upon occaſion again, to ſerve a Friend, Mrs. W:ſhwell. 
Wiſh. We are both beholden to you. | 
Gay. If I am not to be ovlig'd to her, upon your account, 

"Tis but ſtaying till my Betters are ſerv'd, 


. And then, as you mannage matters, . at 
Every Man may hope to have her in his turn. 


Enter Chriſtian, and goes out. 
Chriſf. Madan ; my Lady Matepert's coming up. 
Gay. How, Madam! 


Wiſh. To hear how kindly you can ſpeak of her. 


Gay. Forgive what I have faid, my Fortune, Intereſt, Life, and all you ſhall 


command. 
W ih. I wou d command your Tongue. bs 


% 


| Wiſhwel receiving my Lady Maleperrt. 
'Thou Charming Creature ! _ | 


Be for ever thus, thus Dear, thus Young, thus ever killing Fair ! 
Lady. Dear Wiſkhwell, I fear I have tir'd thy patience. 
Wiſh. Dotihg to this degree, I needs muſt languiſh : 


| But now I have you thus. | 
Gay, Flattering Devil | | ” 461 
Lady. My paitionate Gallant ! LAs | 


Wiſh. That Title you may allow me, without injuring your Lord— 
Gay. There the queſtion hangs. 


{Chriſtian enters, and whiſpers Wiſhwell: 
Lady. How ! Mr. Gayman ! youre a Stranger here. /e be: 


Gay. I m ſorry 


for that, Madam; I am every where an humble Servant of 
your Ladylhips. | 


-publick Employment. 
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ſh. Wou'd the Devil had her for coming fo unſeaſonably : 


1 can't avoid leaving %em together : But the opportunity ſhall do him little good: 


Your Ladyſhip will allow me a minute, and I'll be with you Age, —— 


Gay. That minute muſt be mine: Andlet a minute tell you _ "_ 
What all my Life can ne're enough explain, how much I value you 
1] wont bclieve 'tis from your own Deſign, that I'm thus us'd - | 
1 know I've Enemies, but wonnot think you can be one of 'em. 

Lady. I ne're can be your Enemy. 

Gay. O, no ! they're outward all, not near this tender Breaſt 
And moſt unworthy to poſleſs your Heart ; , 
That Heart, which once you ſaid, was wholly mine. 

Lady. And was not that a faulr 2? 

Gay. It was, to break your word, 

Lady. Why, did I fay fo? 

Gay. Becauſe then it pleas'd you, to ſpeak a Truth that charm'd me to be 
yours : And yours I muſt be, uſe me as you will : + 
But being yours. 

Lady. Why, did I meet you here ? 

Gay. To tell me where I next{hall meer you. 

Lady. Why will you preſs me thus to what willruine me 7” 

Gay. With Wiſhwell, 1 wou d have it.— [4fide. 

Lady. If you can think it ft. — 

Gay. There s nothing ht without you. | 
Lady. At Siaw's, this Afrernoon, we Raffle there. 

Gay. I Raffle for a Heart. 
| Wiſhwell Enters with Siam. 

Lady. Mrs. Siam, you're in your round of Viſitation, I ſee. 

Siam. 1 joy to find your Ladyſhip here: I have the ſweeteſt things ; 
[ have'em in the next room to ſhew you. Good Lord ! 
Mr. Gayman ! how came you here ? Whorever's the better for your Company, 


Pe ſure, I ſhall have no.reaſon to thank you for't, art this time. 
I/iſh. Nor I neither, Pox take him [Afide. 


Gay. Why, whar's the matter, pray | 
Siam. The matter !. why, a Jealous, Old, Coxcombly Fellow, (that ought 


to be a Cuckold, if Il had Womanhood enough about me, to make him one) is 
matter enough for all the misfortunes, that can fall upon a Woman, of my 


Gay. What! my Noble Captain Dryarubb, your Husband ? 

Siam. Ay, ay, the Noble Captain, as you call him : 
Wou'd he were a Gaptain now, to be Commanded into Flanders, that I might 
hope to be rid of him : 8” 
But Pm ev'n well enough ſerv'd, I muſt have a Souldier, with a Pox to him : 
a Man of Honour, as he calls himſelft, ro Command me : One, that has out- 
liv'd the memory of being a Corporal, in the Civil Wars; and has borrow'd 


the Title of a Captain, only to run.in Debr with. 
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Gay. He's Man of Honour enough, to be jealous it ſeems. 
Siam. Yes, yes, he's Jealous enough to be 4 Man of Honour, if that will 


make him one : But he's Jealous of himſelf, I ſuppoſe, and his own Honour 


and that makes him Jealous of me, and mine : Burt I've a plaguy Lite with him, 
thar's the 'T ruth on't ; | 


He follows me all over the 'T'own, 
Logs me wherever I go: All this live-long Mornin 
He has been at my heels: He ſays I run a gadding after tne Fellows, and if he 
Gnds out my Haunts, he ſwears he'l pepper me : Now if he has ſeen your Servants 
at the Door, the whole World ſhall never perſwade him, but I came upon an 
A flignation with your Worſhip ; and will hardly be in the power of a Guinny, 
to make him quiet again. | 

Ledy. Poor Siam ! 1 vow ſhe has a diſmal time ont. 

Siam, A diſmal time on't, indeed, it your Ladyſhip knew all ; but for Gods- 
{:ke, Mr. Gayman, as you tender the Reputation, and quiet of a poor Wo- 


man, that have been Younger in my time, be ſo kind now 
Gay. Well, Mrs. Siam, 1 will be fo kind. | 


Siam. Ele this overcharg'd Blunderbuſs, will have the Impudence to come in, 
and let five among the Ladies. | 
Gay. Ile deliver you this time from his Jealouſie ; 
I am a Slave to the Intereſt of your Sex : 
Your Servant, Lad'es. 


| [ Exit. 
Siam. Well, this Mr. Gayman 1s a civil Gentleman in appearance, and 
that's as much, as a Lady can delire in a Young -M2n: Truly I'm oblig'd 


to him, 


Shall 1 bring in the Stufts, Madam ? "They are the neweſt things; I'm ſure 
they 1 pleaſe your Ladyſhip. _ 6 

Lady. Some of your ſtale Ware, Siam. | 

Siam. Upon the Faith of a Chriſtian, Madam, they never ſaw this fide of 
the World yer ; ihey re juſt out of the I-d;an Houſe, and never were open'd to 
any one, but this Morning, to my Lady K:l-Chairman; 


She indeed is my very good Cuſtomer, and bought four pieces of em for a 
Manrtoa. 


Lady. For her whole Family ſure, four pieces ! 

Wiſh. We'll look upon 'em, in the next Room, if you pleaſe. 
But, S$zam, what have you dane about our Raffle ? 2. 
Are there Subſcribers enow ? © 


Siam. I want but one, Madam: I have got a very Honeſt Generous Gentle- 
man, to make one, Sir Ruff Rancounter ;. Es 
1 he wins, he'll ſcorn « carry any thing out of the Company ; ſome of the 
Ladies wlll be the better for ; im. NO 

Leave theſe things to me : The Men-I provide for you, at my Houſe, ſhall be 
}*-n of Honour, 1 aflure ,you, and for the purpole you defign *em, 
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Wiſh: Why, like a Beaſt, ro bear the burthen of your Expences upon yi; 
Pleafures. - ho ID £ 
None but ſuch Beaſts. will bear *em: Think on that. | 
 Laaly. I hate him. Ws | 

I/iſh. 1 wou'd not have you Love him : Love your ſelf, 
And then you'l Love nothing but your Intereſt. 
Come, come, a 10009 Pounds may anſwer for the Man : 
"T's bur ſuffering a little of his Company ; and why not a little of his, as well 
as more of your Husbands ? 
They're Beaſts alike : Only this, in proportion, bids more to be receiv'd by you 
Then he can do you no Injury, either in your Quiet, or your Fame : For you 
can no more be in Love with him, (which is a great Blefling in theſe Aftairs) 
than the Town can think, you ever allow'd him, to be in Love with you, and 
is not a Thouſand Pound,-a round Summ, for doing lo little, and luftering 
nothing ? | 

Lady. But why ſhou'd I do any thing againſt my Inclinarions ? 
I dowt want the Money. | 

IWiſh. Madam, Madam, every Woman wants a "Thouſand Pound : 
And for your Inclinations, it you allow them to get the better of you, you arg 
undone : 
There are a great many pretty Gentlemen to be K4 : 
Bur what will you get by any of em in the end? * | 
Juſt ſo much Experience, and Repentance for your pains : You may be in 
Love with a Man, that has it in his Temper to be in Love wuh half the 
Town ; as all the Young Men are. | | 
And how will it agree with the Pleaſure of your Pride, 
Or the pride ot your Pleaſure, to be forſaken ? 
No, no, no Love: Well learn that of the Men ; 
For Love is Nature's Appetite Diſeas'd : 
Where we have no Concern, we're always pleas'd. 


+ 


% 


(Exeunt. 


SCENE IL 
'. S&. 7amess Park. 


Sir Ruff meeting Gayman and Garniſh, 


Sir Ruff. D' D you fee, Lord Malepert ? 


Gay. What! muſt ir be a Tilr, Sir Ruff? 

Sir Ryff. No, no, hang Fighting among Friends : 
I have other Buſinets for him; of anoth<z Nature, 
Gemlemen ; I muke Love to his Wile, 
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Gay. How ? how? pray recolle& your ſelf. | 
Sir Ruff. Nay, not that I think her any better than her Chambermaid : 'Tis 
the Woman does my buſineſs, and not the Lady : I had rather have a prudent 
PraCtiſer of the Trade, to uſe as I think fit; than a Gentlewoman (that only 
does it now andthen, for her Diverſion) to uſe me as ſhe pleaſes, 
But, you know, a Man in this Town, is no body, without the Reputation of a 
Quality-Entriegue : | 
And all that I do itfor, is to talk of in Company ; 
And be better reſpected by the Women : 
For you know, they generally judge, 
Juſt as other Women have judg 'd before 'em. 
Garn. Bur if the Entriegue be only on your {1de. 
Sir Ruff. Sir, I wou d have you to know, tis on her fide too : 
Gayman, thou art a pretty Fellow, and ſhalt be my Conhdent : , There's no 
Living, without Communicating matters of this kind, to have both parti:s the 
better for 'em. 
But, Mr Garniſh, to convince You, | 
The Husband's ſtrangely fond of me, and you know, 
That always proceeds from the good Opinion of the Wite. 
' Gay. I raay makeuſe of [ Aſide. 
Sir R»ff. But beſides, I haYe made Madam Wiſhwell, my Friend : 
It coſts me Money indeed ; but ſhe takes the troubleſome part oft my Hands : She 
makes Love for me ; I'm only to ſtand by what ſhe ſays: 
She ſends me word, we are to Raffle at Szam's in the Afternoon. 
Gay. But, my Lord, and you are fall'n out, 
Sir Ruff That's no matter, it I cou'd meet him. 


Enter Lord Malepert. 


Garn. Here he comes, ready for your purpoſe. 
Sir Ruff. Give me thy Hand, dear Bully ; ; Faith, I'm forry you provok'd 


me to uſe you ſo untowardly. 


Ld. Mal. Really, Sir Ruff, and ſo am I, with all my Heart, I meant no 


harm, I vow and ſwear : If 1 had not thought you my Friend, I wou'd not 
have pretended to be witty in your Company : 
But Faith, and Toth, you were bloody Angry. 

Sir Ruff. Come, come, ſhall we Dine together ? 


Ld. Mal. With all my Heart ; upon Condition, you'l go with me to Siams O 


in the afternoon. 


Gay. Nay, that's but reaſonable. —— 


[To Sir Ruff. 


Sir Ruff. Then be it fo; Tle go along with you. 

Ld. Mal. Well, Sram's the beſt Woman in the World : 
She's the rareſt Company, and has all the News. 
Then ſhe's fo tond of me, that 1 "oy believe I ſpend above a Thouſand a 
X Ear at her Houſe. 
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Sir Ryf. Nay, Faith, then you have Reaſon: 

Id. Mal. 1 vow, Iſhou'd be the worſt Man in the World, 
If I did not Love her, 
She has done ſo handſomely by my Wife. 

Gay. As how, pray? 

Ld Mal. Why, ſhe heard a Noble Lord, and a Great Man at Whitehall, 
ſay, he was in Love with her : | : IG 
And what do you think this good Creature did ? 

Gay. Why, pray perhaps, that ſhe might reſiſt the Temptation. 

Ld. Mal. O Fooliſh ! pray ? Nog yuite contrary : 

She came to her next morning, and told her of it ; 
That ſhe might be ſure to avoid him. | 
» Garn. No doubr, that was the Reaſon. 

Gay. But, my Lord, you are not there ſo often as you us'd. : 

Ld. Mal. Why fince her Marriage, the Houſe is turn'd upſide down : what 
do People Marry for, bur to live eaſy with every body? When there's no danger 
of a Rival. 

Methinks a Man ſhould think every one his Friend : 
I'm ſure 'tis the Maxim of my Family. 

Gay. It ſhould be the Maxim of every Man, 

That's Born to your Fortune, my Lord. | 

Ld. Mal. But the Old Captain, you muſt know, has got it into his Head, 
to be Jealous of me, and is grown fo troubleſome ; he can't endure a Witty Man 
ſhou'd come into his Doors. I Is | 

Garn. You have givn him Cauſe, my Lord. | 

Ld. Mal. Nay indeed, it Mrs. Szam was to be had, I believe, I ftand as fair 
for her, as any body: _. 

But I never had theleaſt diſhonourable Thought of her ; 
Never ſaw any thing bare of her, above her Knee : 
An inviolable Friendſhip I muſt own for her ; 

I Love her mightily. * | 

Gay. I thought there was ſomething it. 

Sir Ruff. Ay, ay, no doubt on't . But we ſhall loſe our Dinner. 

Ld. Mal. Nay, 1 wou'd yort loſe my Dinner for more than Ple ſpeak of, at 
this time : my Wife is very regular at her Meal : . 

If I chince to loſe a Meal, ſhe ſays, - 
I an't my own Man agen in a week after. | 

Sir Ruff. Nor your Wite's ncither,. my Lord ; come ler's be gone. 

RS | [ Exeunt Ld. Mal. and Sir Ruſt 

Gay. "Tis almoſt One : Granger faid he wou'd be here. 

Garg. -That Friend of yours, is a pleafarit, ſnarling Fellow, 

And a good Companion : T's pity he's fo very peeviſh. 

Gay. He has a Thouſand good Qualities, but they have all a tang of his 
teſty Humour, that ſhows it ſelf in all he fays, and does; like a drop of Oyl left 
it a Flask of Wine, in every Glaſs you taſte it. Ste 

Garn. Here the Gentleman comes to anſwer for himſelf. 


Granger 
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Granger Enters with a Footmnan. 


Foot, Sir, my Lord, commanded me to tell you, Company Dines with bim, : 


And he delires you'd pleaſe to be there. 
Grang. Well, well. 


| 7Z.ounds!- a Man had as good be ty'd to a Stake, and baited like Tom Dove, on 


an Eaſter Monday, as be the neceflary appurtenance of a Great Man's Table, 


they make me as much their own, as it I were part of their (ide-board. 
Garn, What's the matter, Mr. Granger £ 


Gay. Why in ſuch a Paſſion £ 


Gravg. Paſſion ! why they uſe me, as if -I had none about me : 
They won't let me be. my own Man 24. Hours together. 


Garn. Thar's hard indeed': But pray, who does encroach upon your Liberty ? 


Grang. Who? Why who ſhou'd dare ? But they who may do any thing : 
Here's the new Favcurite Summons me to Dine with him: He ſends me word 


there will be Company ; and, I ſuppoſe, deſigns to ſerve me up, as part of the 
Entertainment. | 


Gay: Now, wou'd many an Honeſt Fellow be proud of -this Invitation, and 
think his Fortune made by t. 


Grang. Why, I have known many an Honeſt Fellow proud of the Pox- ; but 
my Ambition does not lye that way, nor my Inclin: tionat preſent : : 
Burt thither I muſt go, tho' I was engag'd to my Ld. Lef:y. 

Gern. Will he admit of no excule ? . 
 Grang. No, plague on't, his Meflages are like Subpznz's ; | 
I may ſtay away, if I think fic; bur I ſhall pay a ſwinging F ine ſor my con- 
tempt. 


Gay. "Tis not a Month fince he was in your Favour, . and Lofty cou'd not 
get a good word from you. | 


Grang. And 'tis not yet a Fortnight, ſince he was mean enough to accept 
of an Employment ; and Lofty had the Soul to part with three. 

Gay. Sure,Grayger,taou loveſt a nodaing wall ; that will bury thee in its ruins: 
Tho? it never gave thee ſhelter, while it ſtood : » : 


As no one was the better for Loyfty's Greatneſs, methinks it {hou'd be difficult to 
be concern'd for his Diſgrace : D | 


I'm: ſure Ple condole with no Man, that wou'd 
with him. | 
Grang. He mended every day. 


Gay. No Faith, he kept up his CharaCter to the laſt : 
And had his Politi 


been even. | 
Grang. This is ungenerous. 


Gay. *Tis what you have faid of him, within this Month, and till the Man's 


Ls ſame. 


Grang. If you mult rail, let the new Favourite be the Subject. 
Gay. Why, whar's his fault? 


Grang. Why, he's a Favourite; that will make faults, if it find none. 
Gay. You may diltinguiſh the Man from the Favourite; 


gore give me cauſe to rejoice 


[ Exit Footman. | 
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He's ne're the worſe for having 1t in his power to do good Offices : . 
Beſides his Company's good ; his Table eahe; and, Granger, he has al- 
ways been a Friend to you. | 

Grang. A Friend to me! A Tyrant. Has he not carry*d me about, 
like Bajazet ; and made me talk too ? 

Zounds ! does he take me for a Parrott ? the Bird deſerves 2:3 meat, and 
cleaning of his Cage, that talks for't. You, who love the Company, and 
Tyranny of Courtiers, much good may do you with it : For my part, 
*tis a Hell to me ; and I'll keep out ont, as long as I can—-—— 

| Enter Capt. Drydrubb. 

Capt. Do'ſt talk of Hell, Old Boy ? There's a Parſor: in the bottom 
ont I blelieve : For there's no Hell, no Purgatory, no Devil, but of the 
Clergy's providing. 

What ! thou haſt Marry*d ſome old libidinous Gentlewoman, ? 

Grang, Not I indeed, Sir ; I have occalion ſufficient tv» be ont of hu- 
mour ; without having a Wite, Young, or Old, to provoke me: You 
muſt guels agen, | 

Capt. Not I, Sir, I ſhawt guefs agen : You may have it, for the keep- 
ing, if you wom't tell us what's the matter with you : 

But you fay you're a Whore-Maſter ? 

Grang. Not 1, Sir. ? 

Capt, Not you, Sir, why may be then you are not ſo honeſt a Man + 
But if you are not a Marry'd Man, you muſt be a Whore-Maſter : And 
why you ſhou'd be out of humour, who carry all the Women bcfore 
you, I cawt tell : Cuckoldly Husbands indeed, that come after you, have 


| ſomething to provoke *em : Grant us patience, 6 ſay. 


Gay. Why how now, Captain ? 

Capt, Why how now ! ha! are you there, Sir? 

Cairt all the Town ſuffice you, Sir ? but you muſt be running after my 
Domeſtick, ferriting in my Borrough ? | 

Gay. I, Captain ! 

Capt. Yes, you, no Captain : For all your cunning, I have found out 
your haunt, your meeting place : Will no leſs a Bawd, than Mrs. Wi{h- 
well, ſerve your turn ? But I ſee the Ambition of the Boy ; by Pompey, 1 
ſmoke you ; Why, what an Impudent Fellow are you to think of making 
a Cuckold of a Captain ? 

Did you ever hear of a Captain, that was a Cuckold, Sir ? 

"Twas in the Parliament Army, if you did, that I can tell you. 

A Parliament Captain might be a Cuckold indeed ; 

"_y *twas becauſe he had not the King's Commiſſion, to prote& his W ie 
Lnen, 

Grang. There were ſome Cuckwlds in that Army, I believe,” who made 
uſe of their Horns to toſs the Cavaliers out of t:ie Kingdom, 

Capt. But I was always on the King's fide 

Grang. Beaten? Capt. Beaten / ay ſometimes beaten, Sir : 

'Tis no ſuch wonder for a Captain to be beaten, I hope : 
But Fl not be a Cuckold. Sir, not be beaten by a Diſtaff, a Wife : Have 
D [ 
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I brought my Honour from Edghill, both the Newbury's, and Marſton- 
Moor, nay, and from Worceſter too, to loſe in an Indian Houſe ? Then 
Fortune 1s my Foe, 

Gay. Faith,, Captain, your Honours ſafe for me : 
But I cou'd tell you. 

Capt. What can you tell me, Sir,. I know enough already ;. 
And more than I care to know. | 

1ay, Why, I cou'd tell you, who attempts your Honour, 

If you had temper to hear me. 

Capt. Temper to hear you ! why Pm as temperate a Tom-titt 3 as mild: 
as May : Prithee tel} me, good Boy, who ? 

Garn, Nay, now yuu're engag'd in Honour to tell him. 

Gay. I am loath to make a Diviſion among Friends 3 
But I muſt acquit my ſelf, and truly I have obſerv'd ſome winks, and paſſing 
familiarities, betiveen Lord Malepert, and your Wife. © : 

Capt. Nay I thought there was no good towards, in. his coming To often 
to the Houſe : But does that ſniveling Pea-Chick think to make a Cuckold 
of. me ? Who have ſeen all the ſervice of Chriſtendom, from the meeting 
the Scotch Army at Coldſtream, .to the merry meeting at Houn/tow- Heath... 

Gay. Nay, I have ſeen Mrs. W:/hwell carry Whiſpers between em. 

Capt, I'll demoliſh, by Pompey, Pll break her Windows, and turn over 
my old Punk to the Seſſions, to anſwer the Battery.: But for that beardleſs,. 
ſhambling, whayfaC'd—— 

They are to raffle at our Houſe this Afternoon : 
This is WiſhwelPs defign to bring *em together ;. 
But I ſhall part *em, witlaa Clap of Thunder, by Pompey. 

Grang. Well ſaid, old Baskithilt, 

Capt. Yes, faith, I'll ſwinge *tm: I remember your Dammee-Boys, your 
Swaſhes, your Tuquoques, and your Tiare-Tues : Have us'd the Fleece; 
and Speering's: Thrown Clunch at a whole: Table, where half of %em 
wore Velvet Patches : Had drank my Tun of Brandy, before this puleing 
Puppy's Father. taſted Milk, PII ranſack *em, by .Pompey. 

Gam, Gan we aſſiſt you, Captain ? | 

Capt. Not that I care what. any Man can do with the old Jade : 

But I won't be a Cuckold, in my. Old Age, Gentlemen, I won't.be a Cuck-- 
old : I can make a thruſt ſhll——ſa——{a 

Gay. All vigour to the ſtump ! 

Capt. And, by Pompey, they ſhall find I am. 

Gay. Will you dine with us, Captain ? 

_ Capt, Dine with you ! you muſt lend me a Guinny then, | 
One little Guinny ; or I muſt go home to the old Jezebel, and compound 
for a Guckoldom., w | 
By ſtaying abroad as long -as ſhe-pleaſes.. 

Gay. Here's that fhall prevent it. [Gives him a Guinea. 

Capt. God a Mercy, Boy ! 

By Pompey, now the day's agen our Own: 


Well 


Ce ee ee, Dadenedr en dtc 
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Well go, and cheriſh our ſelves with a good Dinner, 

Some Wine, and much Nants, 

And then refolyd for War, well boldly try, | 

Who beats up my Wite's Quarters, he, or I. LExeunt. 


EE —OT——__—_—— —— —  Q RD ———_ —_—_—_ _— < CET ey Yun — nn ny 


ACT IL SCENE L 


Lady Suſan's Lodgings. 
Emer Lady Suſan, Maria, and Lord Malepert. 


= 7 Ome, dear Maria=——— 


Mar. Your Ladyſhip's Lodgings are ſo neat ! 

Ld. Ma!. Sigm and I fancy*d all the Furniture : 
We ran abovt to Shops three days together : - 
I love running about mightily. | 

L. Su, True, Nephew, you paid Coach hire; but I vow, aria, *twas 
every bit of it my own fancy. | 

Mar. *Tis very well fancy'd : and every thing in ſuch Order ! 

L. S,, O law! you know tis my day; and then Mr. Granger and 
the reſt of *em will certainly be here. 

Ld. Mat. Granger's a Wit: He and I are very great; 
And I love a Wit mightily. 

Mar, Well, Madam, yowre oblig'd to Mr. Grangey, 

L. Su. O Jeſu! but, dear Maria, tell me, 
When, where, and how ; I long to know. 

Mar. Laſt Night at my Lady Malepert's. 

Ld. Mal. Yes, I vow, and my Wite frump'd all the while, and yet 
did not ſay one word. 

L. Su. Well, go on, dear Child, Pm impatient. — 

Mar. He ſaid you were the only Lady in Town that underſtood 
Behaviour, and good Breeding. | 

L. Su. 0 law! and did he? 

Ld. MM. Yes, I vow,our Family was always remarkable for good breeding. 

L. $4. Dear Nephew, don't interrupt her : Well, dear Child — 

Mar. He ſaid Experience had ripen'd you to Woman 

Id. Mal. Yes, I vow, my Aunt was five and forty laſt Lammas. 

L. S4, Nay, Nephew, know when to hold your Tongue: Come, Maria—— 

Mar. But that of all things, he deſpis'd thoſe unfledg?d Creatures, the 
Town calls Beauties, a Company of unexperienc'd Girls, without the know- 
ledge of Converſation, in which your Ladyſhip excelPd, 

Ld, Mal. Nay, my Aunt can talk as much as the beſt of us. 

L. S$#. O Crimiac ! this was ſtrangely obliging. 

Har. Then he faid you had the ſweeteſt Pape ; and he was always 
dreſt fo prettily——— IS L.-&. 
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L: $4, Poor dear fano ! And did he like the Child ? He ſhall fee him | 
his Night-Gown. _. ; In 
Ld. Mal. But yon forget, Maria, he ſaid happy ,the Man that were in 
that Childs place ; and fign'd fo filly A, 
Mar. Then looking ſcc-rnfully at all the Ladies 
Ld. Mal. Yes, and upon my Wife too; 1 aſlure you, ſhe took it 
bloody ill of him. | : 
ar. He ſwore no Lady had Charms like yours, nor ſet *em off ſo well— 
.. Su. He has not ſcen me In my new Mantoa yet, 
Mar. Then rav'd on your Complexion ; and for your Eye-brows———. 
L.. Su, O law! I hope he knows nothing of them. 
Mar. They were the Strings of Cupid's Bow 3 
Your Eyes the only Arrows. | 
L. Su. And did he ſay all this? 
Mar, Yes, and laught at you. | [4% 82. 
Ld. Mal. Yes, I vow, did he, and really was very fooliſh 
Mar. To ſee how out of countenance we were to hear it. | Jano ertexs. 
Jano, Madam, Mr. Granger and Mr. Gayman are coming up. 
Ld.. al. Lord ! what ſhall I do? 
Mar. What ! afraid to be ſeen with your Aunt ? 


Ld. al. No, I vow now, I awt afraid : but I wow'd not have my 


Witc know it for the World tho-. 
L. S., Well, Nephew, go into my Cloſet : 
There's Quarles upon the Japan Table for you. - | 
Id. 74al. What, the Book with Pictures ? nay then, *tis well enough ; 
Pl go in, divert my ſelf. Exit, 
L. Su. Divert himſelf! Jeſu! did you ever hear ſuch an unſeemly Ex- 
preſſion before Ladies !? | 
Mar, Unſeemly, Madam ! 
[. 54. O law ! Child, he had even as good ha? told us what he was 
going about : But, dear aria, pull down my Mantoa; they're juſt « 
coming. 
Enter Granger and Gayman. 
L. S:. Mr. Granger, Mr. Gayman, your humble Servant. 
Gay. I never ſaw any thing ſo pretty as your Ladylſhip's &2nces. 
L. Sz, You're ſo obliging - And how do you like em, Mm. Granger ? 
Grang. As they.are your Ladyſhip's I muſt admire *em. 
L. Su. They were made in France, I aſſure you, by Madam's own 


Workman— Child, bid my Woman ſet Chatrs— [AMrs. Judy ſets Chairs, 


 Grang, Wov'd we might have her Company, inſtead of the Ladies. 

_ Gay. Your Ladyſhip's Woman's very pretty. | 

L. $4. And has a World of Wit, I aſſure” you. 

Grang. There's no body ſo much ſet off by a handlom Woman, as 
your Ladyſhip. 

L. Su, O law ! thats particular 
But; Mr. Granger, do you think her pretty ? 

Grang. By refiection from your Ladyiiip. 


[| A/ade. 
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L. S'. Still particular- Aide. 
Mr. Granger, ſhall 1 beg a word with a4 {.T bey all riſe 
"Mm Bulineſs ; I hope the. Company will Parcon me. 

Gay. W hat an affected doating FooPs this ? How can you bear her ? 

__ I muſt he civil to her for the ſake of her Relations, 

. You'll be at Siam's about five. 
yo 4 Fil not fail. 

Gey, I'll as= for you [ A/ade. 

L. $4. Never to be forgiv? n- [To Granger aloud, and laughing. 
But, Mr. Gayman, have you ſeen the Stuffs at Stam's ! there are three 
or four the ſweeteſt Picces : 1 Louzht the Red and Silver for a 
Night-Gow 1. 

Gay. *T will certainly becon2 your Ladyſhip. 

Grang. VInks ard Lillies : exactly her Compleston. 

L. Su, O law! Sir! Well, I wonder Trick 1s not. come yet; i han't 
ſeen her almoſt theſe two hours : But, Jeſu ! there's a Coach Itop't 
i hope ?tt1s hers. 

. Jano, *Tis my Lady Trick Ps; ſhe's juſt Landed. 

L. S$#. Landed! pray mind, Mr. Granger, how prettily he exnretles jt : 
he ſays ſhe's Landed, 

Grang. Proper, and apt indeed, were it out of a Kennel. 

{L. Trickit aloud from the bottom of the STAT anjſwercd by Lady 
Suſan, Trickit enters. 
Le Ty; OW  L. Su. Trickhitt——— 
Dear, dear Creature ! 

L. Tric. Dear, dear Suky ! 

Gay. How the Monkies cling together ! 

L. S. Well, Trickit, this 'was Barbarouſly done, I vow and fivear 
now, neither to ſee me, no” let me hear from thee in two whole 
hours: As 1 hope to breathe now, I was juſt going to write thee a 
Scolding Letter. 

L. Trick. Nothing but Buſineſs, and my Lord's Commands. cou' d ha' 
prevented me. 

L. Sy, Mr. Garniſh, your Servant. [ Garniſh enters. 

L. Tye. O, TW. Garniſh ! you can tell us: Does Sir Symphony hold 


forth to Night ? 


Garn., He'll tell you himſelf imniediately. Madam : I met him at 
the end of the Street; and he told me, he had but five Viſits to 
make in his way hither, and wou'd be with you in an Inſtant. 

L. Su. Well, I vow, ?tis a Civil Gentleman. 

Grang, You ſpeak of him with ſome concern, Madam. 

L. $4. Who, I, Sir ? nol vow, a filthy unmannerly Fellow, 

And if he had not the Fiddles, now and then, wow'd be good for nothing ; _ 
I abhor him, I vow I do: O law ! what had I like to hat done ? i A/1de. 

Grang. Your Ladyſhip, and Lady 7; rickitt delign to be at his Muſick, I 
hope, notwithſtanding this averſion ? : 

L. Su, What! on my day? Jeſu | Mr. Granger, what do you oo, me 

or * 
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for ? Yet I love Muſick to an extravagance, I vow now 3 but the World,Mr. 
Granger, what wowd the World fay ? BY: oy 
Grang . Yowre above their Cenſure, Madam 3; the receiv'd Opinion.of 
your good breeding will juſtify your Ladyſhip in any thing. | 
IL. $4. Jeſu! Trickitt, how Mr. Granger miſtakes the matter ? 
"Tis not that I fear to commit an errour in gocd breeding, 
Not I, I aſſure you 3 but. if I ſhouv'd be fo light, to go to publick Places, 
when all the World is ſenſible *tis my day, . they muſt needs think ®twere 
an Aſſignation, and that fci a Lay or :2y Quality | 
Sir $ym. Ladies, your moſt obc;/:anc [Sir Symphony Enters. 
Servant; Pm come to you with an invitation from the Muſes ; all the - 
World have promiſed me the honuur of their Company. 3 and yet if I am 
refusgd your Ladyſhips, I ſhall t:inx my Houſe a Solitude. 
L. Sz. You can have no Company of mine to Night, Sir : 
I muſt uſe him ſcurvily before Mr. Granger, 
Elſe he may be jealous ; and I wowd not have *em quarrel here for the 
World. [4/ade. 
Sir Sym. Cruel Creature ! But is there no hopes, Madam ? | 
L. S«. Nay, Sir, pray be quiet 3 Lord, caw't you let a body alone? pray 
what have I to do with your hopes? Really Mr. Granger, this Fellow is a 
forward impertineat F&p, fo he is. 
Grang. I hope, Madam, his forwardneſs does not proceed from any en- 
- couragement you have givea him ? 
L .54, Jeſu! Sir, I give a Man encouragement ! 
Grang. 1 only ſpcak my Fears, Madam. 
L. $4, Yowre ſo Obliging, Sir- | L to Granger. 
Well, this is paſt diſpute. [To ber ſelf, 
Gay. W hat have , 2u there, Sir Symphony» [ Looking 01 bis Table-Book, 
Sir Sym. Why, this is a Catalogue of the Ladies 
I Viſit, Ogle, and fay ſoft things to ; ODIN 
Seven and Fifty, Widows, Wives, and Maids : iKlere you 
And if I dowt ſucceed with ſome of em ; Graip, Foc 
I have been a Civil Perſon to little purpoſe. . Mt fuch as 5 
Gay. PIl follow you 1immediately=——— [To Maria. LS, O] 
Mar, PI take my time—— [Goes off. Gang, W 
Fano, Madam, Mrs. Prattle has ſent [Enter Jang. Ws Death 
Her Servant, to deſire your Ladyſhip to carry her to the Park to morrow - Lu, We 
Night. | ; | | What, leay} 
L. Sy. How prettily the Child delivers his Meſlage ? [Kiſſes bim: Gy, Bufir 
Pray kiſs him, Mr. Granger, he has the ſweeteſt breath ; this will give an Gay, Pm 
opportunity to take off my Kiſs [4/deJ You are mightily oblig?d to Mr. L. $4, M 
Granger, . | Ate not you 
Child, you ſhowd make him a Viſit now and then ; | Gras 
But, Child, preſent my ſervice to her, and beg her to pardon, or rather 7 
pity my misfortune : | Wea bo 
For I hart one day free ?till Tueſday Sennight ; ls p 
And then, it ſhe pleaſes, ſhe may Command me—— Tri 


vr hy | 
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But hold, Child tell her, Trickitt and I intend to go to Shops, and 
ſee Sights, all day long on Monday, 
Not one ſhall ſcape us, from the Fat Girl in St. artin's-Lane 
CEIND we intend to, begin at Nine exactly) to the Embroidered Prince 
of G1lolo, | Res 
If ſhe's for a Frolick,, Child, we ſhall-be glad of her Company [Ex.Fano.] - 
This is a good hint for Mr. Granger, we ſhall be ſure of him——— 
Well, dowt you think Prattle has a world of Wit ? 
Sir Sym. She's a moſt Exquiſite Lady, and one 
L. $4. I did not ask your Opinion, Sir. | 
Sir Sym, I'find I am unfortunate to day, and will walk off with my diſ- 
grace,. in. hopes of better times — - [Exit. 
L. $4. But your Opinion, Gentlemen, you are Judges. 
Gay. She ſays a great deal, Madam——— 
L. Su. And very well too, I vow, and {wear now; 


But what ſay you, Mr. Granger ? 


Grang. Faith, I think ſhe's all talk, and no Company. 

T., Su. O law ! Why ſhe plays at little Games to a miracle. 
Grang. The Blind Horſe 1s fitteſt for the Mill. 

Garn. Shes a Lzdy of great Acquaintance. 

Grang. Nay, ſhe's the univerſal Crony of the Sex : 


Not a Female trom Thirteen, to Five and Thirty, can be a Week in Town, 


without a Viſit from her, which makes her very convenient to her Male 


Relations. 
L. S#. O law ! Mr. Granger I vow I- believe her as Virtuous as my 
ſelf; but then ſhe Sings, and Plays upon the Virginals ſo ſweetly, and 


Dances Country Dances 8Þ| ” | | 
Grang. Nay, doubtleſs ſhe has all her. motions to a miracle; and for 


Joan Saunderſon | 
L. S«. O Law ! Mr. Granger... you're ſo ſtrangely S'terical; 
I:-believe you laugh at us all behind our backs. 
Grang. Fools I laugh at to their. faces : 
But ſuch as your Ladyſhip—- 


L. Su. O Jeſu ! Mr. Grangex. . 
Grang. Wit, Beauty, . and Good Breeding, Madam, command reſpett ; 


Ptwas Death to touch the Ark. 


L. $4. Well, hes ſtrangely Obliging !=— 
What, leaving us already, Mr. Gayman ? 

Gay. Buſineſs calls me from my Pleaſure, Madam. [CExit. 

Garn. Pm ſure there's ſomething int —— [Obſerving Trickitt, & Grang. 
 L. Su. Mr. Granger, you are melancholly, o'th? ſudden, | 
Are not you well ? will you have ſome of my Milk-water ? 

Grang. My Fever's in the Spirits, Madam, 

L. Tric. Nay, there's ſomething extraordinary 3 


We all obſerve a Change, Sir. 


L. $4. Pl lay my life, he's in Love, Child. 
L, Tric, I hope he is, .to be reyeng'd of him. 


26 The Maids laſt Prayer ; 


L. Su, Well, is it ſo, Mr. Granger ? | 
Grang. In Company, like this, *cis difficult to live without a 
Paſſion : 

L. Su. Well, this is a plain Declaration. 
We mult not force him to a Conteſlion ; 


Twill preſs his modeſty too far, I vow now. CLauphs. 
Garn. The Confeſſions but too plain ; ge 
Tho? ſhe miſtakes It. | [/:de, 


L. Tic, Why ſo ſullen, Sir ? 
Garn, Have 1 not Caule * 
L. Tric. You miſtake it, but I ſhall find a time. 
Garn. I ſhall find it for you. 
Grang, We interrupt the Ladies, 
Lets take the hint, and leave *%em- , [They 20 out. 
I.. Sy. O law ! Gentlemen, I beg a Th uand Pardons——— 
Vhat gone ! Well, Pm fo 2lad I have thee to my ſelf : 
'Child, if Company comes, | haye the Head-ach, 
And am laid down | 
I have a ſecrer of prodigions Importance to tell thee ; 
Well, *ris ſome Mens misfortune to judge amiſs : 
But what if Granger ſhou'd þ3 in Love ? 
L. Tric. Wowd that be an Errour in his Judgment ? 
L. Su, O law ! you take me wrong : | 
But what if he ſhowd love a Friend of yours? | 
-Welil, PII keep thee no longer in ſuſpenſe ; 
He has a good Eſtate, beſides his place, | 
And Pm confident you wow'd not be againſt it. 
L.Tric. What ! a good Eſtate ? 
L. $4,” I Crimine! I ſee I muſt be plain with t ce; 
But did not yua obſerve how Civil he was to me ? 
L. Tric. ? Twas his good Breeding. 
I, $4. Bnt from a Man, that's thought moroſe— — 
L. Tric, © Tis a ſign of a clear Skie ; 
No Clouds to raiſe the Spleen. _ 
L. $4. In ſhort he loves me, and has &en as good as told me fo : 
And I vow and ſwear I delign to let him know his Paſſion is not unſucceſs- 
ful : I have a Plot upon him : 
My pretty little Fano ſhall viſit him, as of himſelf, the Child ſhall PIVEC 
him my Song, and tell him, all the Servants fay, hes in Love with me, 
and that you knc v will force a Declaration. 
L. Trick. No doubt, Child. Res 
L. $4, Well, we ſhall ſo laugh : And then you come to viſit my Lady 
Suſan Granger — and then LID thy viſit, and your Servant tells 
you, my Lady Suſan Granger's Page has fent up- word, his Lady?s juſt a 


| Leaving him, 
LL. Suſan, ard Trickitt whiſper, 


landjvg from her Chair——and then you ſay, your Ladyſhips, my Dear, - 


* 


1s the- prettyeſt Equipage in'Town——and then 1 fay 


/ 


be ſo happy.: 


well I ſhall 
For Mr. Granger reſolves to eat in Plate. | 
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L. Tric. Has he told you ſo ? 
L. Su, Jeſu ! no; but then he laughs at all the Fools ; And will bring 


i mY me home the Lampoons: But I muſt inſtru the Child ; come hither 


Fano : Prithee, my Dear, pardon me a little, —— 
L, Tyic. That my very good Friend ſhov?d be 1o blind ! 


Lay | Shell be ſomething long in her InſtruQions; - 
| PI into the Cloſet—— how ! Suky ! [Looks in, and ſtarts. 
4 A Man a fleep in thy Cloſet ? | [Page goes out. 


L. Su. O law! I vow and ſwear now, 'tis my Nephew 
He was here before the Company came, and you know ſince our quarrel, 
his Wife won't give him leave to come to me. I 
Ct aig Well, I wonder at her irregular fancy in Love, and Friendſhip : How 

1 can ſhe endure an antiquated Zofty, while there's a Youthful Gayman to 
Cy ns bethad ? Or make a Confidence with ſuch a Creature, as Wi/hwell, that's 
= paſt the taſte of a partie quarre ? Ad 

L. Tric, Why my Lord, Lord alepert. \ En my Lord frighted, 


Ld. Mal. O law ! Aunt ! what's the matter ? and rubbing his Eyes. 
Why did you leave the Door unlockt ! 
Pm ſure I made the back Door ſo faſt, that Mrs. Judy cou'd not get in, 
-for all ſhe had the Key : And I thought you had been old enough, to look 
| to your fore-door your ſelf. I'll ſwear, if I had thought you wou'd 
ſerve me ſo, I wowd ha' gone down the back Stairs, let the Footmen have 
Aid what they pleaſe, fo 1 voud. But, good Madam, not a word of ſee- 
ing me here. ; | 
L. Tric, Well, truſt to my Diſcretion. 
Ld. Mal. Nay, as for your Diſcretion, Madam, I know you : 
You have Diſcretion enough to win all our Money, Pll take your word 
for any thing but an Alpieu. [Exit Lord, 
L. Tric. Well, Dear Suky, adieu=——nay no ceremony 
L. $4. O Jeſu! can you be my Friend, and deſire I ſhowd be ſo un 


b 01d re: | 


bred . | 
S. L. Tric. You diſoblige me eternally, if you ſtir a ſtep farther. 
q L. S#. To obey you, my Dear——— {L, Trickitt goes out. 


Well for all *tis my day, Judy and I will go maſqued to Sir Symphony's——— 


oo Trickitt, Trickitt Gads me, I have forgot half my buſineſs with 
meſo: her=— muſt go in,: and write her a Letter, before the Child comes 
not unſuce: back, - Exit. 

: Scene changes to Grangers Lodgings., Granger, and Garniſh, 
dal Garn, This is but an ill return, Mr. Granger, for ſhe's a great admirer 
[ore #06  - of yours, : | | | 


Grang. Pox on her, ſhe's ſo obliging ; and takes ſuch Pains to inform me, 
| of what 1 don't care to know. | 
\ rift 00 * Garn, She calls you her dull Amintor, and ſays, for a well-bred Per- 
r Serfall © ſon, you are certainly the moſt modeſt Creature breathiug : 
« Lads She knows yowre in Love with her, and has giv'n you a 1000 opportu- 
6, M0” nities, to declare your Paſſion, which your'reſpe&ful baſhfulneſs has ſtill 
prevented you, from laying hold of. | 


E ET, Gyang, 
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Grang, From laying hold of ! 1 am for laying hold of nothing, fhe ha 


about her, unleſs it be pretty Mrs. Judy : No, no, ſhe ſpeaks to plain to 
be underſtood : She may be in earneſt, upon this Subject, too. her ſelf; 


but ſhe will always be a jeſt to me. Not but I ſhall put her to the right 
ule. | 


Garn, Not the uſe you think of, if 1 can help it. [A/rde. 


Grang. What's the buſineſs ? . [Servant enters, 
- Serv. Sir, my Lady Su, a2 Malepert's little Page is below, and ſays he 
comes to make your Honour a viſit. | 

Grang. Bring him up : 

Does ſhe ſead her Embaſſadour already ? M | 

She has ſcarce had time to draw up his Credentials : Prithee ſtep into 
my Dreſling-Room, while I give audience : 
My little Ganymede ! 

Thowrt welcome ; this was kindly done. 

Fano, But if you ſhou'd tell my Lady, ſhe'd never forgive me. 
 Grang. How do you know, Child ? : 

Jano, She told me ſo ; for ſhe knows nothing of my coming. 

Grang. Indeed Child ? | 

Jano. No indeed now : Nay, and if you ſhou'd tell her, I ſay ſhe talks 
kindly of you ; ſhe'd kill me, ſo ſhe wow'd. 

Grang. No ſure, Child, ſhe cou'd not have the heart. 

Fano, Yes indeed, ſhe bad me fay fo : and thn I mult not give you this 
Song, unleſs you promiſe to give't me agen; for ſhe ſaid a fine Lady of 
Quality writ it, upon a very good Friend of yours. | 

Grang. But I may take a Copy ? 

Fano. She ſaid nothing of that, I believe you may. 

| Granger writes, and talks. 

Grang, When will Lady Trickitt be- with your Lady, Child ? 

Fano., She's with her two or three times every day : | 
And then the Servants ſay your Honour loves. my Lady, and intend to 
Marry her, and be our Maſter. | 


Grang, That were too great an Honour for me, Child : Does not Lady 
Trickitt ſend for thee ſometimes to ſing to her ? 

ano, I go there by and by : But my Lady will be fo impatient to know 
what your Honour ſays; for indeed ſhe does not know a word of my 
being here. | 

Grang. That's a good Child : But thy Lady*s a fine, accompliſh'd La- 
dy ; I dare not preſume to-think of her. But here's the Song again ; my 
Friend ſhall write an Anſwer. | 

7Jano, And ſhall I tell my Lady fo from your Honors 2 | 

Grang. She knows nothing of the matter, Child : But here*s a Gui- 
ney" to buy Cherries, and be ſure you call on my Lady Trickitt, in 
your way home, and give her this: And if you bring me an Anſwer, 
I have another Guiney in my Pocket for you: So, that's my good 
Child, thy Lady will want: thee. LExit Page. 

Garn, Well, Sir, what News from the Lady ? 


[Garniſh goes in + Enter Page. 


Grang. 


And {01 
and 

fired to 

ter my 


Tnunpery 


of (enerc 
ads Qu 
Sam 


82 body 


id 0; 
Capt." 

from Unc 

Xing ( 


' It ſtir 


Ml by 


Or, ANY, rather than Fail. 29 


Grang. Nothing extraordinary ; ſhe has play'd the Fool, and writ a 
Song, as moſt People do, that are in love ; Pray read it, *tis all her 
own, I aſſure you. | 


SON G. 


Y Rithee, my Dear, do not be ſo peewiſh 
P To ber, that takes thy part : 
Altho? thy Eyes, and thy Tongue ſo theevifh, 
Have ſtole away her Heart. 


For know, my Dear, it is I that love thee, 
Moſt Paſſonately - 4 
And if thou't do as it doth behove thee, 
FL. thank thee heartily. 


Then, prithee Dear, let me know the Morning, 
When thou and I ſhall Wed : | 

For I, by that, ſhall gueſs the Evening 
When we ſhall go to”Bed. 


Garn. Tender and Paſſionate ! and a very juſt Conclufion / 
Grang. Shall we look into the Play ? 
Garn. Pll wait on you— 

Till I know the Succeſs of your Letter. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to Siam's Houſe. Captain Drydrubb playing en bis 
Cittern, Singing 


Once 1 lay with another Man's Wife, 
And I lay mm a great deal of danger : 
But now I have gotten a Wife of 11y 0wn,—— 


And ſo I have, by Pompey ; and here muſt I, to get a ſolitary Guiney, 
how and then, to keep up Loyalty, with a Cup of Cordial Nants, be 
forc'd to ſee a Parcel of Ague-fac'd Puppies come perking and pruning 
after my damn'd Jade : Pox on her, can't ſhe ſell off all her Fooliſh 
Trumpery at once, and ſet up anhoneſt Sociable Cellar, where a gang 
of Generous, Old, Crimſon-gilld, grumbling Cavaliers, may take a Pipe 
and a Quartern, and my Honour never be concerned. [Siam comes forward. 

Siam, Nay, prithee, good Captain, the Company will be here in a wink, 
as a body may ſay : Can't you go take a civil walk in our Fields, and leave 
me to carry on my Occupation. 

Capt. Occupation, with a Pox to you ! What, rxuſt I be turn'd out 
from under my own Roof, to make room for a Company of ſtrutting, 


cocking Coxcmobs ?* To help to carry on your Occupation / Cunds! PII 


\ not ſtir a foot: I'll ſee who dares command, where 1] am Maſter, 1 


will, by Pompey. 4 _ | Siam. 
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Sram, But pray conſider, Captain— Res . 

Capt. That's good, I gad, talk of Conſideration to a Captain : Why 
doſt not thou know that I have been undone for three Kings, with- 
out any Conſideration ? Why I han't one ſingle Teſter left to purchaſe 
a civil Quartern ; And how thould I conſider, with a Pox to you ? 

Siam, Conſider this then, Captain— [.Grves him a Guiney. 

Capt. Ay, this is ſenſe now ; this 1 can conſider : And prithee, Dolly, 
do thou conſider too; for Honour, thou knowſt, is the neareſt and 
deareſt thing to a Souldier : So prithee carry thy felt lige.the Wife 
of my Boſom : For, look thee, Child, ?tis not any concern for thy 
Carcaſs that makes me ſpeak 

$1am. Thank you, good Captain. 

Capt, No, by Pompey, *tis my Honour ; and look to't, you had beſt, 
for 1 may return moſt rouzie-bouzie, and if I find you have injur'd 
me, I'll ſwinge you all, by Hercules. 4 LExit. 

$:am. So get thee gone, 

Betty, is the China carry'd to my Lady Trickit's ? 
_ Betiy. The Feilow's come back, Madam, 

Siam. Has he brought the Money ! 

Betty. No, ſhe bid him call next Week. 

Siam, Gad's bodikins ! had not ſhe promis'd me ready Money, I had 
never parted with my Goods : Well, there's no faith in theſe upſtart 

 'great Ladies : Now muſt I make forty jaunts to Cother end o'th* Town ; 
+ and then I ſhall be paid in crack*t Money; and pay Poundage into 
the Bargain. 

Betty, She ſaid you were oblig'd to her for the Cuſtom of the Court, 
and owed her a good turn. 

Siam. And ſhe thinks to put me off with the Court-Cuſtom ; that's 
good, i faith; and I muſt afford her my Ware for nothing : Where's | 
the Heart ſet with Diamonds I miſt this Morning !? : 

Betty. We have ſearch'd high and low, but to no purpoſe. 

Siam. Then I ſuſpe& my Lady Sinkey took it. _ 

Betty. Suſpe& ! Why, ſhe's famous for it all the Town over. 

$:am. Nay, that may very well be: For, to my knowledge, greater 

Ladies have been taken in the manner : But ſhe ſhaw't carry it off ſo. 

| [Enter Lady Malepert and Wifhwell. 
I did not expect your Ladyſhip this half hour : Betty, ſet on the Tea- 
water. | * [Exit Betty. 

Wiſh. We had a mind to chat by our ſelves; prithee ſhut the 
Door, that we may be private, | 


| [Siam goes out, the Scene ſhuts npon \ hey. 

L. Mal. 1 ſwear I'm in Mortal apprehenſfions: My Lord Lofty has 
my Secret, and 1 know him capable of any thing, - to be reveng'd 
OT Me. | 

Wiſh. What can he do ? he's diſgrac'd at Court : And it he rails now, 
no body will believe him. 

L. 4a. Ay, but he me — 
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Wiſh. W hat dogs he know ? he knows yowre a Woman. 

L. 24al. Lord ! you know where I have a Mulberry ſpot—— 

Wiſh. 1s that all : he brib'd it from your Woman. 

L.. Mal. Well, I'll do what I can to prevent his being beltev'd ; carry 
it civilly to him, and ſpeak better of him than ever, 

Wiſh. So will the Town belicve you but an honeſt Jilt at worſt. 

L. Mal, But this Sir Ruff is ſuch a bluſtering half-witted Cox- 
comb ! 

Wiſh. If he had leſs wit, he were nere the worſe for us: But a 
thouſand Pound, my Dear ! ly |  [ Betty enters. 

Betty. My Miſtreſs bid me tell your Ladyſhip, Mr. Gayman's with- 
in, and has -made up the number of the Raffle. 

bs Mal. Were a little buſie yet, but ſhall be glad of his Compa- 
LExit Betty. 


ny 
_ Whh. Shes not diſpleas'd at his being here 
This Gayman is not for our turn, Child ; he's an Obſerver ; beſides, 
tho? he loves his Pleaſure, he ſwears he won't pay fort” t, tall paſt 
forty——Here*s Maria. | [Maria enters. 

Mar. The Chair muſt wait— 

L. 24al, Send away thy Chair, Child ; thou ſhalt go home with us. 
We have Baſſett this Evening, 

Betty to Maria, I'll but pay it off, and return in a Moment. [ Ext. 

Wiſh. Tha?s a pretence : "Twas Gayman ſent for her. He has fo 
great a Frieridſhip for her, that, contrary to the Principles of a well- 
bred Man, he has ventur'd to give her good advice, and, I believe, 
warn'd her of our Company. 

L. Mal. 1 tax't her of it, 
But ſhe deny'd ir. 

W:fh.. Shes diſcreet, and has but one Weakneſs, immoderate love of 
Play 


'* L. Mal. And love of me : I can make her do any thing— 


Wiſh. But one, my Dear : She's Virtuous. 

L. Mal. For that 1 | keep her Company —— 

Wiſh. And for hzr Money :- For, to my knowledge, you have won a- 
bove 600 1. of her'at Comet. 

L. Mal. Not {fo much at Comet ; but more at all Games. [Maria enters. 

Mar. The Company 1s all within, my Lord, Mr. Gayman, and Sir 
Ruff ——they*re but looking on ſome Stuffs : if you” re at leiſure 

L. Mal. My Lord, ſhan't we have your Company ? 

Ld. Mal. Indeed, my Dear, I did [ Zord, Gayman, Sir Ruff enter 
but ſtay to chuſe ſome white Peeling for a pair of Breeches — 

L. Mal. Drawers, my Lord, you mean. 

Ld. al. Jeſu! no; you know, I never wear Linngs. 

L.. Mal. Shall we raffle ? 

Ld. Mal. I muſt drink ſome Tea firſt ——— 
' Siam, is the Tea ready! 


At the door 


. Enter Slam. 
- S? 1b. 
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Siam *Tis juſt put in Good Lord ! I wonder yowll go fo, fo like 


a Sloven : Here's a Periwigg well comb'd ; ; and a Cravat ſits finely, to ap-- 


pear in Ladies Company. 


Ld. Mal. Very well, Mrs. Siam ; but had not you Twins 6 Months af- 
er you were Marry*d * ? Tho”? 


Siam. No, Limberham ;, nor will you get half a one, [n 6 Years af- 
ter you are Marr yd. 


Ld. Aa. | wonder, Ladies, any body will buy of Mrs, S:am 
Mrs. Bantam's things are ten times better. 
Siam Ten times dearer, and ten times worſe, 1 faith : 
\V hat ! Lord Tattletale, you told her, I ſaid, ſhe was a Papiſt. 
Ld. 24al. And ſhe {aid you were an Atheiſt, 
And believ'd in nothing but Scotch-Divinity. 
Siam. And what do you believe in? 
Nothing but a Favourite, or Sir Feminine, 
That old: Woman in Man's Cloaths——— 
Ld. Mal. He ſwears youre a Bawd Mrs, Siam. — 
Siam. Not to him, nor his Nieces, in good faith. 
Ld. Mal. Why, why, . pray !? 
Stam. . Why, he has no uſe for one; and they need none : 
Loc help your Head ; come drink your Tea. WYDES 
Gay. Already in Council ! .. Sir Ruft with Wiſhwcll ang 
- Sir Ruff. Whet Madam Wifhwell has told Q, Lady Maleperrt. 
your Ladyſhip, - you may depend upon : 
I am a Man of Honour, and your humble Servant, Madam, 
- Wiſh, My Lady believes you, Sir Ruff : To Night at Twelve ; 
You know the Garden-Door. 
Sir Ruff. My happineſs is ſo amazing ! 
Wiſh, Contain your felt : We are obſerv'd : 
WW hat ! drinking Tea, my Lord ? 
Ld. 24al. Yes, if Siam wou'd give me a little Sugar ; 
I love ſweet things mightily. | 
Siam, Yes, too much for a Wit : 
There ; tis Syrrup for you — 
L, Mal. Prithee, Siam, fill me ſome Tea. 
[Sir _ 0's awkerdly to belp my Lady, and ſpills my Lyds Dife 
| UPON Ditiomnnmn—_— 
Ld. Mal. O law ! he has ſcalud me to Death. 
Sir Ruff. Pough ! *twas almoſt cold : 
And Tea, you know, never burns. - 
Ld. Mal. Jeſu * | and what a pickle am 1 in! 
Siam. Here's a do with a drop of Water ! : 
Come, let me rub you down, Tom dingle- [Enter Captain. 
Capt. Ounds ! what's this? Kiiling your Coovill ES, my Face ! by 


Pompey | who-am I ? P11 pepper you, you and Four young Urchin too ; 
 velll by Pompey. | 


\ Ld. 24al. O Law ! Captain, but hear Reaſon : 


[Giving him Sugar. 
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Now as hope for maſſy, there was no harm. 
Capt. Ounds ! that's a good one : 


| No harm to kiſs my Dolly ? 


Ldy. Mal. Nay, take my word for*t, Captain 
You need not fear when I am by. 
Capt, Why, look you, you may be as little concern'd 
For your Puppy, as you pleaſe, Madam : 
But for my damn'do— 
Siam, iTay, prithee, Numpce, dowt diſturb the Company ; they were 


going tc Raffle, 


Capt. Yes, by Pompey, you were a Raffling : | 
I caught you at it, a Raſfling for my Honour, with a Pox to you. 
Gay. No, faith, Captain, we ſhall Raffle for a better thing. 
Capt. Ounds ! Sir, what's that you ſay ? 
Gay. Why, I ſay, what we Raffle for, is of Threeſcore Ponnd value : 
Say nothing, and yon go to twelve with me. 
Cpt. Say*ſt thou ſo, Old Boy ? ?Tis ſo like Speerimg's, 
That for once I am contented. 
Ldy. Mal. Come then, ſhall we Raſflle 
S1am, Here's the Box, Ladies. The Company about the Table, Ma- 
Mar. Two Cinques, and a Quater ! ria throws. 
Ld. Mal. Thats Fifteen. 
Gay. Exa&ly, my Lord ; Four, and Ten. 
Ld. Mal. O law ! no; Fourteen. 


Mar. And Thriteen, 1s Seven and Twenty [ Torows. 
And Eighteen. | L Throws. 

Ld. al. No, two Sixes, and an Ace. _ 

aria. Well, that's Forty- — They throw round, all but my 

Gaym, Confederacy ! did not you obſerve Lady, and Gay man. 


Viſhwell turn over one of your Dice ? 
Mar. *Twas by chance, playing with her Fan. 
Gay. ' Yowre ſincere your ſelf, 
And believe every body ſo, but me. 
Sir Ruff. Dam theſe Dice 
Gay. Before the Ladies, Sir Ruff ? 
Sir Ruff, But I always loſe, when I play fair. 
Ldy. Mal. Come, now for my Fortune———. [ Going to Throw, 
Sir Ruff. Madam, I have ſome DoQtors in my Pocket, 
It you pleiſe to uſe *em. 
| ILdy. Mal. What DocQtors, Sir ? 
Sir Ruff, Why, don't you know the Doctors ? 
The Dice that only run the high Chances. 
Fl put ?em into your Box, and no body the wiſer. 
Ldy. Mal. You ſhowd ha? dowt, without telling me. 
Sir Ruff.. So I can ſtill, Madam _ L Lady throws. 
I ſtand croſs-legg?d for you, Madam ——— 
Vigorouſly done, Madam —— 


C Throws down the Box. 


Lady. 
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Lady. 1 have loſt it. 
Gay. 1 deſpair of winning—"tis yOurs—— 

Capt. Ounds ! I go to twelve with you 
Mar. Come, throw, Sir 
Gay. ?Tis mine with much ado. _ Betty Enters to to the 
Capt. A hard World, Faith, and Troth Captain. 
But I brought luck along with me. 
Gay. I remember you, Captain. 
Betty. Sir, Sir Symphony, and his Inſtruments, are at the Door, in half a 
dozen Coaches, . and ſtay for you. 
Capt. Adſo, where's my Cittern ? | 
Stam, Why, Numpee, you broke your Gittern, you know, 
Capt. My Gittern ! mouldy Chops ! where were you bred I trow ? 


F To Maria. 
[ To Gayman. 


But my Neighbour Twngle the Barber has one, PII burrow it ſo long from. 


his Cuſtomers. | . [Emit. 

Ld. Mal. Did you hear of the fooliſh Accident befell Sir Symphony ? 

Ldy. Mal. What wagt, my Lord ? 

Ld. Mal. Why, Serenading, Yother Night, 
His Gittar, and he, fell into a Cellar, | 
And like to break both their Necks. 

Ldy. Mal. What ſay you to a Poolleat Comet, 
At my Houſe ? | 

Wiſh. Sir Ruff, Will you make one ? 

Sir Ruff. 1 am always devoted. 

Gay. Ladies, ſhawt 1 be troubleſom ? 

Wiſh. The Devil take him. | 

Ldy. Mal. We ſhall be glad of your Company. 

Ld. 24al. Well, Pll go before in a Hackney, 
And get things ready for you : I find, 

I muſt ſhew you the way 
Gay. Well ſaid, my Lord, you in the Front appear : 
And I may help you to bring up the Rear. | CF Exeunt 


[To Wiſhwell. 


[ A4fac. 


_—_ 


- _ —_ —_ _ Ee EO 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Lord Malepert's Dining-Room. Lord Malepert, and Wiſhwell. 
Ld. Mal. WEI, how do you like Sir Ruff ? he's a little mutinous at my 
wit ſometimes ; but he's good natur?d ; and then has the 

Senſe, and Courage of a Lion: But the Barronet's Workhip may paſs for a 
Squire at Comet tho?, 

1/ijh. One wow'd almoſt ſwear he loſes on purpoſe, to my Lady. - 

Ld. M3, Why fo one wow'd,l vow now,it one did not know the Company, 


Well, 1 ſwear now, .Mrs. Hi/hwell, you look ſo young, 
You are not above five and Twenty, are you ? 


- Wiſh. 


[ Gayman wins zt. 
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W;/h. Nay, if you're witty upon your Friends, I have done with you. 
Ld. Mal. Prithee now, I wort be witty agen theſe two hours. 
Wiſh. For once I'll take your word. 

Well, my Lord, you're happy in a good Lady ; 

She's as diſcreet, as ſhe's handſome. 
Ld. Mal. You know a well bred Man mult not think too well of his own' 


Wife : But I vow now, before I was Marry'd, I thought her as hand- 
ſome as an Angel. Ln 
Wiſh. My Lord Lofty has not been here of late. 
Ld. Mal. He wou'd hardly bow to me, at the Play, laſt Night ; 
But I thought he was out of humour for being turn'd out ; and yet I vow 
had no hand int. 
Wiſh, For being turn'd out of this Houſe I believe. 
Ld. Mal. O law ! why I carry'd it the ctvilelt to him in the World. 
Wiſh. But he deſir'd your Lady ſhou'd be civil to him. 
Ld. Mal. And ſo ſhe was, I hgpe : Why, I have known her alone with 
tim, in her Cloſet, when ſhe was deny'd to every body elſe. ; 
Wiſh, While ſhe thought him a Man of Honour, 
For your ſake ſhe ſuffer'd him. 
La. Mal. Have a care what you ſay, 
I'm told, he's likely to be greater than ever. 


W1ſh. But muſt not with your Lady. 
Ld. Mal. Ay, but he muſt tho : I haw't got the Patent he promis'd me. 


Wiſh. And he is to-give you a new Crelt to your new Coronet ! 
. Ld. Mal. No, really, I like mine very well : The Golden-Calf has been 
the Creſt of our Family, -ever ſince the Conquelt, 
iſh. The Horns will grow in time. [_4/zde.] Dull Man! 


He has made Love to-your Lady. 
Ld. Mal. Jeſu! that's pleaſant ! A Stateſman make Love ! why, he can 


no more deal with a Mſtreſs, than with a Houſe of Commons. 

Wiſh. Come leave your fooling z and promiſe me, not to quarrel with 
him ; you ſhall promiſe me, for you are ſo nice in points of Honour, I. 
know. | | 
* Ld, Mal. Honour ! Lord help your Head (as Siam ſays) I have as much 
Honour as I care for; I am a Lord | 


And ſhall hardly quarrel to get more. 
 Wifh. But you muſt promiſe me then,to take no notice of it to my Lady : 


She'd never forgive what I tell you ; out of the reſpect I have for you both. 
Ld. Mal. Nay, 1 vow I'm mightily oblig'd to you ; and ſo is my Witez 
tho? the Jeſters in--the Dancir:g-Room are apt to laugh at me, when I tell. 
*em ſo. But had he the Impndence to make Love to her ! | 
Wiſh. Ay. . more than' fo, he ſurpriz'd her.one day, in her Cloſet, .and 
words buy ng her. 
Z4., Mal. O law! I did not think a Man of Fitty cov'd raviſh.— 
Wiſh. Had not ker Virtue, and wy reaſonable aſſiſtance prevented him- 
But I found her juſt: faPn into a ſwoon. | 
Ld. Mal. How ' faPn into a ſwoon ! nay then he might raviſh her : 
| | LINA : F But, 
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But, tho' 1 ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it, there are ſonfe of our Family 
(tho? they can't raviſh as well as he) ſhowd they know this, were he ten 
times my Lord Lofty PI do't my ſelf— = 

Wiſh, Nay, remember what you promis'd me. 

Ld, Mal. No matter for that, PII about it inſtantly. 

Wiſh. For Heaven's ſake, you won't Murder hin. 

Ld. Mal. No, that's the way to hang for't : 

11 complain to ion KINgon—— 

Wiſh. And-make your elk and Family Ridiculous : 

*T1s enough nes Lady*s Virtuous, and you know 1t. 
But what 1f this baſe Man ſhou'd brag of Favours 7 

Ld. Mal. Ay, but what ſignifies our- Wives-Virtue, if they are fo 
[yable to fall into a ſwoon? Any Woman may be taken napping you know. 

Fiſh. But if this baſe Man ſhowd brag of Favours ? 

Ld, al. W hy, let him brag ; he's out of favour at Court ; and whatever 
he ſays now goes for nothing in the Drawing-Room ; and I care not this 
what he can ſay any where elſe; for I wou'd not be known by my good 
will out of the Verge of Whitehall. 

Wiſh, Or it coy of your nretended Friends, ſhou'd go about to 1nake 
you {uſpect me. 

Ld. Mal. 7M ho? I ſhou'd ſurprize *em int the manner, and you ſtanding 


Centry [Enter Lady Malepert to *em. 
Wiſh. My Lady's here——— 
L. Mal. How | Wiſhwell ! I proteſt I don't underſtand this : 
Indeed my Lord I ſhall be jealous of you. 
Ld. al. But I ſhall never be jealous of you, my Las. . 
L. Mal. You need not, Dear, knowing your ſelf fo well : 
If 1 were wantonly inclin'd, where cowd I mend my ſelf. 
Ld. Mal. Where am I? Sure Paradiſe is round me : 
To touch thee*'s Heaven, but to enjoy thee ! Oh! 
L. Mal. Have my Lord and you been at the Cordial Waters ? 


Wiſh. We have been gravely; talking of the deceit, and wickedneſs of 
the Age, Madam. 


L. Mal. 1 underſtand JOuw— | (Age to ber. 
My Lord when ſhall we into the Country 2 Pm quite weary of this Town : 
[The Company and publick diverſions carry you ſo much abroad, I lan- 
eviſh days without you: There I ſhowd be oftener bleſt. 
| £4, Mal. Well, Dear, 1 vow now, I wowt be a moment from you, 
but when I'm in other Company : But that tis not the faſhion to be foad 
of 'ones. Wife, 1 verily þelieve I cou'd ſay a great many ſoft things to her, 
L. Mal. Pray, my Dear, let's go to 7onkey- Hill. 
Ld. Mal. O law !* what ſhowd I do in the Country ! 
Theres no Levees, no Mall, no Plays, no Operas, 
No Tea at $7anr”s, no Hide-Park, no Muſick-meetings, 
No Baflet, no Drawing-Room, no Malquerades, 
Nor no Hackne y-Coaches to run about in ; 
And you know I love running about mightily. 
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| Wiſh. Nor, no body that underſtands good breeding. | 

Ld, Mal. There the Juſtice's Lady. comes to viſit, and ask queſtions af 
ter the faſhion : And how do they wear their Hair ? Do they carry their 
Heads as high as they did laſt Eaſter, Term ? | 

Wiſh. And, Lord! is ſuch a one as wicked as ſhe was in the la Lam- 
poon ? We have no ſuch Creatures in the Country. I aſſure you. | 

 Z4. Mal, And then if 1 talk Wit, or bantcr Mr. Juſtice about State 
Afﬀairs, he ſtares at me, and does not underſtand me : Unleſs one laughs. 
ones ſelf, the jeſts are loſt upon em. | 

L. Mal. Well, well, there are a Thouſard innocent Diverſions—-— 

Ld. Mal. What ! Angling for Gudgeons, Bowls, and Ninepins ? 

L. Mal. More wholeſome, and diverting, than alway the*duſty NM:!1- 
Horſe driving in Hide-Park, | 

La. Mal. O law ! dowt profane Hide-Park : Is there any thing fo nlea- 
ſant as to go there alone, and find fault with the Company ? Why hers: 
can't a Horſe, or a Livery ſcape a Man, that has a mind to be witty : 
And then I {ell bargains to the Crange-Women. 

L, Msl. It you lov'd, as I do, you wow'd like the Country ; there 1 
ſhowd have you Weeks together ; you might ſit by, and fee me worx ; 
or read a Play or a Novel to me. 

Ld. Mal. Lord ! you know, it I read three Minutes together, 
| fall aſleep: And then it I ſhouw'd chance to be alone, what wou'd be- 
come of me ? I never think, but it puts me into the Spleen, Pm ready 
to cry. | 

V/iſh. Now it you have over-a&ed your part, and he ſhow'd go into the 


L. Mal. TI know him too well for that. 

Ld. Mal. Well, Madam, adieu 

Wiſh. Jeſu ! whither now ? 

La. Mal. IL be at home time enough to go to Bed with you : 
But Sir Bar1ny Panter, Captan T:iiter, and Sir Cantaver Bawwaw ſtay in. 
the ſide B24 tor me. | 

L. Mal. 1 v-c:ider youll leave me for ſuch Coxcombs. 

Ld. Mal. O law ! Coxcombs ! have a care what you fay : 
Banter has a World of Wit: He drove my Chariot a whole Evening at 
Hide-Park, in my Coachmai?s Periwigg, and Livery : I ſwear he drives 
as_woll as any Geniieman in England: I wonder where he learnt 
IT £ 

Wiſh. It may be natural to him ; his Father kept a Coachman. | 

Ld. Mal. Then Sir Cantaver Bawwaw I wiſh you had been with 
us Pother Night— we had a Country Cudden with us ; he plaid 


upon him all Night;* I warrant you, he dumfounded him a hundred 
mes. -- | 


Wiſh. Indeed ! 


Ud, Mal. Aye, and once, when I was bantering the Squire, 


What do you think ? he put ſome Gunpowder under his Chair, and blew + 
him up : 


_ Country. | L Footman to my Lord.) 
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L. Mal. And did the Squire take it ! 

Id. Mal. At the firſt he was a little angry 3 but we all ſwore Nets 6 
Squibb thrown into the Window : Then Captain Titer, hs came ſouſe up- 

on him indeed, and threw a whole Glaſs of Claret im his Face. 

L. Mal. And cowd you ſwear of ti:at too ? 

Ld. Mal. No truly, the Put pluckt up a Spirit, ſtruck Tilter, and chal- 
leng?d him to go down with him ; now the Captain beg'd his pardon,. be- 
cauſe he wou'd not ſpoil Compar. i: but winkt, and laught UPON us all the 
while, for we were in the Secret you know—-but 1 muſt g 20 to "em, or 
they'l laugh at me; and fear i'm nnder Correction ; and that a Body 


wou'd not. have every one know neither, you know. LExit. 
IW72{h. So, hes ſafe for this night. 
L. 24al. How can we truſt to that ? 


Wiſh. Pray truſt to me : I had him ſent for; and will pretend 
to Fe with you : Showd my Lord come home, we're gone to Bed; 
beſides you have bred him up to lie in his Dreſſing-Room, upon theſe 
occaſions. 

L. 244), Well, if it muſt be fo: For your ſake I can do any thing. 

IWifh. And ſomething for your own: there's Money, that's cer- 
tain: and for any other diſappointment ; you may bear it the better 
from a Man,. you don't like : We mult not always pleaſe our ſelves, 
Child. | : LExeunt' 


SCENE the going into Sir Symphony's. 
Sir Ruff going haſtily before Gayman. 


Gay. Sir Ruff, Sir Ruff : ! you overlook your Friends. 

Sir Ruff. It muſt be a very good Friend, | dowt over-look at this 
ns: 

Gay. Why, what's the matter ? 

Sir Ruff, Why, Pm an Emperour, and this the Night of my  Go- 
ronation : Know, Friend, for thou art the only Confident of my Plea- 
{hres, that this Night, at twelve, the incomparable Madam 1V/hwelt 
receives me at my Lady's Garden-Door : This being told, I muſt be 
gone : For nothing but the pleaſure of imparting to my. Boſom- Friend, 
cou'd detain me a Moment. | 

Gay. But where's the haſte now ? 
Sir Ruff, The haſte ! Why they. may be at the Muſick, for ought I 
know : And if 1 ſhow'd not be there to receive ?em : Where's the haſte 
wy [ Ext. 

Gay. Be Crown'd to Night, dv you fy ? 

No, no, PII ſpoil his Holiday. 

Gran, What, Gayman, thoughtful ? 

Gay. t have it in my head; 
But. you muſt: help me out with it.. - 


[ Enter Granger, 


[ Jano enters. 
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Fano, Mr. Granger 
Grang. Well faid, my Mercury ! 
Jano, Here's an Anſwer to your Letter, Sr. 
But I muſt not be ſeen here, leſt my Lady ſhowd be known to be 
within in a Maſque ; and that ſhe would -not for any. thing : She lays, 
Sir, you muſt not know her 
| Grang. But what ſaid my Lady Trickit ? 
Jano. Indeed, Sir, 1 dare not ſtay any longer. 
Grang. There's thy Gviney, Child. LExit Jano. 
Garn. A Lady's Trophy, Mr. Granger ? [Garniſh enters, 
Gr ang. A Fore-runner of dark Deeds ; you ſhall hear 1t. 


Reads the Note. 


I'm glad you? re Conwerted and wowt fail to be at Roſamond's 
. Pond, at Ten exadtly, where I will ſe my beſs Endeavours -to 
Confirm you. 


Gay. A very Pious Gentlewoman, this ! 
 Garn, Shed make an admirable Miſſionary 
For China, or the MoguPs Country. ap 
l ne Mine's a tender Conſcience, and requires extraordinary 
elps | | 

Garn, Methinks you're ſomething frank ®f- the Lady's Secrets. 

Grang. O Sir, they allow all Freedoms to us, who are able. to dif- 
cover their good Qualities, as well as their Intrigues. 

Gay. There's no Man hindred from telling, . but he that enters no 
farther into the Secret. 

Beſides ours are Sworn Miſtreſſes:: And the more 

We ſet ont their Pertections, the more their Renown. 
Grang. Nay, mine's a very Sun-Flower : 

When &re the Golden God but ſhows his Head, 

She opens preſently. 

Garn, Fie, fie, I ſhall loſe my Reputation with you. 

Grang. You ! 'why with all your Prudence, of never bowing - to 
your Miſtreſs in a publick place, ſtealing glances under your Hat, 
and following her at a fly diſtance in the all, you are found - out 
as 20 as we, who make no Myſtery of the matter. 

yy. Nay, ſooner : : for your Gravity is ſuſpected of a deſign, 
bn the franker Fellows have not Credit. enough with the Town, 
to eſtabliſh a Scandal. | 

Garn, But a little Diſcretion does- no harm. 

Grang. Diirretion ! why that's enough to ruin a Man, witly the 
who'e Sex : He that has liv'd to t: venty, without the Reputation of 
3 Vi. ed Fellow , will never be allow'd to be wicked In a faſhionable 
Com: -.:y as tonz as h2 lives. 

Gari:. You're only to, rhe. Brutal - part, Gentlemen. 

Grang. 
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Grang. I dowt know what you mean by the Brutal part: 
Mine's a kealthy Conſtitution; it ebbs, and flows, like the Sea, and needs 
nothing, but it ſelf, to cauſe its motion. 

Gay. There's part of Sir Symphony's Inſtruments carry*d over the 
EqQuIPaSe, "tis time to follow Stage. 


Garn, At 10a Clock ! I ſhall watch you, Mr. Granger. LExeunt, 


[ Scene drawn, ſhews a Table, - with Inſtruments, Chairs ſet, Sir Ruff, Gay- 
man, Granger, Garniſh, Women 1m Masks, Captain Bullies, Sir Sym- 


phony tuning Inſti uments, 'Dr ydrub tuning his Cittern, knocking at the Door, 
the Portcr buſie in bts Imployment. ] 


Porter, Who's there ? what wow'd you have ? | Knocking, 


4 i:bout, Is Mr. Scrapewell within ? 


ozt, No, you may find him at the: Bear. ['K nocking. 


ir, itbout, Tell Sir Symphony here are ſome Gentlemen delire the tavour to 
CONC 1N. | 


Port, Lord, Sir, | cat let you in - 
Here's {Carcc room alreay, for the Gentlemen | | 
Performers, to {tir their Elbows | [ Knocking, 
Well, v-havs the matter now ! | 

Without. Sir, heres Mr. Humdrum's Baſe-Viol— 

Port, Give it met; ; | [© Shuts the door. 


[/ichut, Here are: Fadics [. Knocking again. 
Port, The Ladies mult come 1n. | 


Enter L. Suſan, and Mrs. Judy, Masquri'd, 
[.. Su. O law ! yonder hes talking to other Ladies. 
But thats becauſe 1 was not here : 


Yet he 1s not to know I am here ; 


Tho? I hope my little Jano has told him, 
&rang. ?Tis 10 


Thus by the hobble in her Pace, _ 
e/Eneas knew his Mother's Grace. 
Now will I be&'a very Obedient Lover, 
And not know her. 

Capt. Ounds ! this may be my—— _. The Captain peers about the 
No, no, it 1s not ſhe. Masks. 

Sir Sym. Ladies, yowre very welicome : Chairs there. 


Wowd you wowd unmask, and joyn the Arms of your Beauty, to the force 
of the Muſick, that not a heart mi 1Zht ſcape. 


L.A. 1 know, Sir, you are too well bred, 
Not to give us our liber ty. 


Sir Sym, This Place is Sacred to the Fair, 
You muſt Command, Ladies. 


Sir Ruff. Knight, is your Noctural here ? 


Are they good Goods, | maſt examine. [Offers at L. Suſan. 
L. Su. O Jeſu! this rude Fellow ! 


Sir Sym. Sir, you may talk *till the Muſick plays, 
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But here you muſt excuſe me, 
I ſuffer no Ruffling, [ Gors to the Table, 
Sir Ruff. Zounds, Sir, I'll excuſe neither them, nor you, 
"oy. all your ſcraping. 
Gay. This mult be improv'd to a Quarrel. | [To Granger. 
Hark you, Sir Ruff 
Sir Ruff. Zounds !: Sir, PII prote& the Damſels, as much as any Man, 
Grang. Ay, Sir Ruff, get the rude Fool beaten, 
That wov'd affront ?em, do. 
L. 54. O Jeſu! Mr. Granger, protect me, 
Pm ready to dye. 
Grang. There's no danger, Madam. 
L.. Su, Pray lead me to a Chair, I tremble every joint of me ; 
I ſhall fall into a Fit. 
Grang. ?Twou'd break Sir Symphony's Heart, Madam, 
L. $4, O law ! I hope you dowt know me ; 
I proteſt I wowd not be known for the World. 
Grang. I only gueſs your Quality, by your alr. 
L. S4. But why do you tax me for Sir Symphony ? 
I ſwear, Sir, I valne-no body more than your felt : 
But, I vow, you have oblig?d me extreamly 
Sir Sym. All Diſcords ! Fourths, and Sevenths! Gentlemen. 
Wow'd that Ear of yours were reforn'd once 
Grang, In a Pillory ? 
Sir Sym. Come, come, let's Tune, we make the Ladies ſtay. | 
He takes a Baſe-Viol, and while be is Tuning, one of the Bullies unwinds the 
Pegs over his head : Then he lays down the Bow, which ths Bully araws 
through the Candle, when Sir Symphony tries to.play, he can't make it 
ſound, 
Sir Sym. Lord ! Gentlemen, *tis impoſſib! e to Play at this rate 
Standing ſo near me, as you do, your breath has ſo moiſtew?d my oy LON 
they wort found. [ Tries aga; 1, 
1 Bully. Dam me Tom, the Knight Crowds moſt ſplendidly : - 
PH banter him: Pray, Sir, when you lengthen a Crotchet into Quavers, 
and divide it by Minums, docs not your Cravat-ſtring deaden the found of . 
your Fiddle ? 
Sir Sym. Mine's a Cremona, and coſt me 50 Pounds, Gentlemen, . 
Pray ſuſpend your Curioſity, and come to my Chamber, 
And Pl] refolve you any Queſtion in Muſick. 
Sir Ruff. But, Sir, if the volatile parts of Muſick ſhowd juſtle with the 


effluviums of the Air : : 
For Tico Brache holds, all founds go in a right line by undulation : Can | 


common time be conſiſtent with a Jigs : b 
Sir Sym. Lord, Sir, you make fach a nolſe--——1 make all my Jiggs In 


common time 3 are you ſatisfy*d * 
Sir Ruff. But if Harmony was firſt diſcover?d, by the beating of Ham- 


mers upon an Anvil ; why ſhowd not your Head make the moſt melodions 
Laſtr ument ? | For 
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For Ariſtotle holds that your hollow Veſlels 

Sir Sym, If yowre for a Cockpit, {o 
Come pray let's begin 

LAI the w bile the-Symphony Plays, be beats time, and ſpeaks in ad- 
miration of it. 

Sir Sym. O Gad ! there's a flat Note ! 
There's art / how ſurprizingly the Key changes ! | 
O law / there's a double reliſh! I ſwear, Sir, you have the fyeeteſt Itt- 
tle Finger in England ! ha ! that ſtroak*s new; I tremble every inch of 
me : Now Ladies look to your Hearts 
Softly Gentlemen remember the Eccho——- 
Captain, you play tne wfong Tune O law } my Teeth ! my Teeth ! 
for God's ſake, Captain, mind your Cittern. Now the Fuga, baſes 


agen, agen! Lord ! Mr. Humdrum, you come n three barrs too ſoon, 
Come, now the SONg———— 


A SONG 


Set by Mr. H. Purcell, and Sung by Mrs. Hodgſon: 


[. WS | © 
Ho you make no return to my Paſſion, | What Apocryphal Tales are you told ? 
Still I preſume ro Adore : ' By one, wha wou'd make. you believe, 
"Tis in Love but and odd Re putt, tion} That, becaiiſe of to have, and to hold, 
Faintly repuls'd to give ore : You flill muſt be Pinn'd to his Sleeve : 
When you talk of yo;* Duty, Tis apparent H:{/: Treaſon, 
IT gaze on your B:auty, | | Againſt Love, anc Reaſon, 
Ner mind the dull Maxime at all Shou'd one ſuch u Treaſure engroſs, 
Let it Reign in Cheapſide, He that knows not the Joys, 
With the Citizen's Bride, That attend j\:::h a Chcice, 
It will ne'er be receiv'd in Whitehall, S hou'd reſign to anther who does. 


M— 
w — A —— "CO" 
__4 
* 


A SONG. 


Written by Anthony Henly Eſquire, Set by AMAFr. Purcell, and Sung by Mrs. 
Ayltf, and Mrs. Hodgſon. 


Ne no, no, no, Ref Rance is but vain, 
And only adds new weight to Cupid's Chazm : 
A Thouſand Ways, a Thouſand Arty, 
The Tyrant knows, to Captivate our Hearty : 
- Sometimes be Sighs imploys, and ſometimes tries 
The Untverſal Language of the Eyes : 
The Fierce, with Fierceneſs he deſtroys : 
The Weak, with Tenderneſs decoys. 
He kills the Strong with Joy, the Weak, with Pain : 
No, nog 10, no, Reſiftance is but vain, 


Grang. 'This is admirable : But if you wow'd oblige the Ladies, you 
muſt play your Solo. | 
Sir Sym. With all my Heart, if the Captain will accompany. 


. 1 Bully, 


* 
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1 Bully. Pox a? this ſcraping, and tooting : 
Shall we Eccliple; Tom, and make 1t a Rankum. 
2 Bully, No, no, well dumfound the Baronet. 
[They dumfound _ on each ſide, as he turns 
Sir Sym. Who's that ? What do you mean *! 
This is not to be born : ® Turning quick, one e bi ts bing 
Igft you, take that, Sir. in the Eye 
[Strikes him with a baſe Viol, . and leaves it upon his Head 
Gay. This 1s a common Caule. * 
They draw, drive. the Bullzes out, the Women run out at the other dvor, Sir 
Ruff retires to a Corner of the Stage, and draws, the others return — 
Grang, Theſe Brutes have almoſt deſtroy'd all the publick Diverſions of. 
the Rob 
Gay. Stand you by Sir Symphony. LTo Granger, 
PII bring him a Challenge 64d 
I've always thought you brave, Sir Ref. 
_— Ruff. Why, who dares think otherwiſe ? 
[ believe Sir Symphony will meet you. 
Sir Ruff. Or F'1l polt him : 
But what has he done ? 
Gay. Softly You deſign'd it,-I ſuppoſe ; and your beſt way 1s to be 
before hand with him, I'll ſtand by you———— [_I1hiſpers, 
Grang, Why I ſaw him; he encourag'd *em : Beſides, Fidler's but a 
ſcurvy Title for a Knight ? Ss | 
Sir Sym, Why did he call me Fidler ? 
Grang. He ſaid you were a wrerched ſcraper, 
Only fit to play to a Garland upon a May-Day : 


My. Lady Suſan.heard him, as well as I. 
Sir Sym. Nay if one were ſure of that, it ine heard him : 


One wou'd not do a fooliſh thing, hand ove r head, withorr Reaſon,you know, 
Grang. If you bring it to any thing, let me ſerve you ? 
You ſhall find me at my Lodgingg— [Emrt, 
Sir Ruff. Well then, deſire him to meet me, with his Sword in his 
"_ to morrow morning. 
Gay, If he finds yon ſo backward, he'll never ask your pardon. 
my Ruff. But to Night I have Buſineſs, you know, 
Greater than your Honour ? 
Gi Ruff. "Tis very unfortunate But uſe your pleaſure. 
Gay. Sir, I hope you'll pardon my Meilage. w—_ 
Sir Xuff deſires you wow'd meet him, with your Second, in oorfields. 
Sir Sym. I was juſt deſigning to ſead tO him, to meet me, to morrow 
OT 
Gay. He deſires it may be to Night, Sr, 
of Sym. To Nig. ? 
. At twelve : The Moon ſhines very clear : 
At yt Gate, at twelve, Sir 
Sir Sym, 1 mult ſend to Mr. Granger : I ſhan' t fail, 
"0 
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Gay. Come, Sir, I have buſineſs for an Hour; but get you ready, you 
need not make your Will, I believe ; Pll meet you at the Sun Tavern be- 
bind the Change, and not fail—to diſappoint you of your Seconds. SY gon 

| Xeunt, 


SCENE III. Roſamon s Pond. 
Granger alone, 


Let the Woman deſerve as little as her Man, ſhe ſeldom fails of a favou- 
rable opinion of her own Charms; and, in the Intrigue, it it be poſlible, 
will bs the greater Fool of the two. Becauſe I like Tr:ckit, ſhe thinks Pm 
in love with her: Why, how has ſhe the impudence to think ſo ! But ſhe 
does think ſo ; for in this Note, ſhe has promis'd to meet me here : It ſhe 
has Honeſty enough to be as good as her Word; ſhe needs no greater. 
. Curſe : There was no occaſtton of my knowing that ſhe can make 

her Husband a Cuckold, to make me have an il] opinion of her : I al- 
ways thought ſo ill of her, that *tis now neceſlary to think a little while 
well, to think worſe of her than I did : That muſt be my reaſon of liking 
her ; a malicious Pleaſure of revenging the Quarrel of thoſe Fools (not 
forgetting her dear Lord) who have truſted, and been deceived by her. 
She cawt deceive me. [Enter Lady Suſan in a- Mask, 
Whom have we here ? a Siſter in Afﬀiction ! | 

it my Nymph, and her Shepherd have ſtray'd together : *T were a gentle 
Charity, of my ſide, to propoſe a Club of Inconſtancy for a Revenge. 

L. Su, Mr: Granger ! 1st you ? : 

Grang, The beſt ,*-t of him, Madam. | | 

L, Su, O law ! Mr. Granger ! I fear I have tir'd your Patience : An 


imperctinent Kinſwoman popt in upon me, and kept me abovThalf an 
hour, I vow now. 


Grang. A trick upon me! but Pll fit her. » * [Afade. 
I thought the Minutes Ages, till you came. 

L. $4, O Jeſu! and did you, dear Mr. Granger ? 

Grang. By her, O Jeſu, I gueſs the Party | Ajzde. 
Madam, this Happineſs attones for all. 

[.. $4, O Jeſn ! But can you love me dearly ? 

Grang, More than Heaven, 

L. $4. And you'll be conſtant ! Grang. AS Penelope, 

L. Sy. And you'll love me for ever and ever ! 

Grang. Amen, to the end of the Chapter. 

LL. $4, You'll ſwear all this ? 

Grang, The Bible through, Madam : By your fair ſelf, by all— 

L, Su. Hold, hold, good Sir, enough : Well, we fhall be fo happy 3 
but when ? for now you may command me. 

Grang, Now, Madam, this inſtant 

I.. $4, © Jeſu! what do you mean - 
. Grang, To let you know how well I love you. 


L. $4, No, I vow, I wou'd not for all the World : As I hope for Maſly, 
you muſt hate me, to oiter thus. 


Gang, Rather it 1 ſhouw'd not offer it, Madam ; The 
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The opportunity, and you arg kind 

L. Su. O law! Sir! if yowll be honourablem—— 

Grang. Theſe Shades are honourable : You are not the firſt Woman 
has truſted her Honour with *em : Keep your own Countel, and they'll 
tell no Tales to your Relations, to put you out of Countenance, as 
you walk bare-fac'd this way with ?em. 

L. S$#. But this to a Lady of my Quality. 

Grang, Why, 'twere a downright flight upon you, not to offer to bs 
civil to you : And a Woman of Quality can bear any thing better than 
a flight, you know: Beſides, the Place, and Hour take all diſtinction 
off : Come, come, you have made as decent a reli{tance, as 1s neceiliry to 
excuſe you to your Quality. 

L. Su. Well, Mr. Granger, I thought you had more reſpe& for me, elſe 
I ſhow'd never have truſted my ſelf with you, alone ; in the Honourable 
way of Marriage, I own I cow'd receive you. - 

Grang. Why, you are marry'd already. 

L. S#. O Crimine ! No; who do you take me for ? 

Grang, Nay, if yowre not marry'd, you mult tell me. 

L. Su, Pray, who did you viſit this Afternoon ? 

Grang, A Worthy, Grave Lady, Lady Suſan 7Malepert. 

L. Su. Suppoſe it her you talk to. 

Grang, Supnoſe you her ! ſuppoſe my Lady Suſan with a Man, alone, at 
ten at Night, and in this place too ! No, no, that is not to be ſuppos'd ; 
and. you are no better than you ſhowd be, to offer it : If you were not-in 
Petticcats, you ſhowd know how I reſent a wrong ſo great to her I 
much honour. | 

L. Su. Why then, I vow now 

Grang. Nay, never load your Crime with Perjury. 

L. $4. Why, dear Sir, did not you appoint this place ? 

Grang, But that Lady does not uſe to anſwer Appointments. 

L. $4. And wowd you make my generous Pity appear a Crime ? 

 Grang. For the generous Pity you ſpeak of, I wow'd have you to knoyy, 
'that Lady has none for any Man, at Roſamond's Pond. | 

L. Su. O Jeſu! Sir! Why ſure tis no Crime, in an Honourable 
way, to ſee the Man one loves. | | 

Grang. Love ! why that's a Folly Lady Suſan has renounc'd theſe 
twenty Years : Her Pulſe beats even, and her ſober Blood runs quiet in: 
her Veins : And as for Matrimony, I know the very Name wowd 
frighten her : Beſides I dare not aim { high. 

L. Su. O Jeſu! Your Merit equals you to all things: And were 1 
ten times what I am TY 

Grang. Thou art a thing I muſt deſpiſe ; a Midnight Stroaler; nay worſe, 
ſome miſchief-making Fiend, who woud'lt aſſume the Title of an Angel, to 
be the more a Devil. Bleſs me ! methinks I ſee the cloven Foot peep under 
her Petticoat ! Defend me ! I ſay,and deliver me from ſuch Company. [Exit. 

L. $4. Jeſu ! What can this mean ? Either he did not, or he wouw'd not 
know me ; If he did not hope to meet me here, why did he write to me ? 

2 | he 
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tie had my Letter, elſe why came he hithef? but then he faid I was marry'd: 
O law ! may be he ſuſpected Sir Symphony : Well, 1 muſt forbid him my 
Lodgings, I ſee that, to convince him. O law ! but then he word haye 
hen ſo rude! but that might be to try my Virtue; for I muſt needs ſay, he 
ſpoke all the while of me with the greateſt reſpect in the World, Well, I 
love him, that's certain, and muſt not loſe him 3 Ill be plain with him 
the firit time I ſee him; for marry him I muſt, and wear my Wedding 
Ring upon my Thumb too, that m reſolv'd on. LExit. 
| Trickit enters. 

Trick. This is ſome ſort of Revenge upon the Rogue for refuſing me his 
Maney : How con'd he imagine I wou'd allow him a favour when he had 
giv'n me ſuch a reaſon to believe he did not think it. worth paying for ? ] 
wowd carry my malice farther, to puniſh his impudence in writing to me z 
but ſince his Note has contributed to the cheating him with the Perſon of 
Lady Suſa:z, lam at the end of my deſign; and am contented only to 
laugh at him —— | [Garniſh to hey. 

Garn, Re!t vou merry, Madam. 

Trick. They may iaugh that win, they ſay, Mr. Garzifh. 

Garn. And Ladics ſeldom loſe in fuch a Town as this 1s, where there are 
ſo many- c1v1il Perfons to play at your own Game too, ' 

vp 77>, But how came you here at ſuch a time ? 
” Garn. Madam, I cawt be ſo indifferent a Lover, not to - watch the Mo- 
tions of your Inclinations ; finding your pleaſure he this Evening in the 
Park, I came to find it out. 


Trick, Indeed if you had come a little ſooner, you might have found it : 
[ have been very well pleas'd ſince I came here. 
Garn, |] believe ſo. Nor ha 


A Mitre 


Trick. But. you come a little too late to be a Witneſs of it ; the bulineſs is , wt if 
oVer. 

Gara, O Madam, I wou'd not diſturh you, if the buſineſs had not b een ary 
over : I met Mr. Granger, Madam, and knew by him the buſineſs was over, 

Trick, And what ſaid he to you ? did not he look like an Aſs ? 

Garn. As Men generally do upon ſuch occaſions : But I thought it unrea- 
ſonable to tell him, he look'd like an Aſs, becauſe I knew he was not the 
firſt of your making. | 

Trick, Mr. Garnifh ! 

Garn, I'm ſure you have made an Aſs of me : But my Jealouſie has re- 
ſtor'd my Eyes; and now I plainly ſee you wou'd abuſe me. When Grau- 
ger ſent you the Note of Aſlignation, I was with him. 

Trick, Well, I receiv*d one from him | 

Garn, O! did you ſo! Tr..'. By Lady Suſan's Page. 

Garn, By the fane Token he gave the Boy a Guiney to encourage ſo hope- 
ful a hevinaing ; and told him, if he brought him en anſwer, he had another 
£9 ſet him. np 1n his Trade: You were not wanting on your part, I know, 

Trick, Why, truly, no 3 when I read ir, I put it into another cover. and 
gave it the Page to carry his Lady : She was glad of the Appointment, I 

. fuppoſe, ſent him an Anſwer, and came according to the Invitation. 
Garn, And whatdid you come tor? Trick, Tolaugh at the miltake—— 
Garn, 


*% 
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Garn, And ſet him right. O, very probable ! 

Trick, *Tis very true. ; | | 

Garn. That you are very falſe. Turning from ber, 

Trick, I nere was falſe to you. 

Garn, Away, away, *tis not. to be excusd, 

Trick, I don't excuſe tt. Garn, No, no, it never can. 

Trick, Why then it never ſhall; and I am forry I attempted it : If you 
don't think it worth your while to be ſatisfied, I'm fure I was in the wrong 
to endeavour it. Sir, as I remember, matters between you and me are en- 
tirely depending upon our good liking and piceſure : *Tis not in the nature 
of an Amour to make one another unealie : When once we begin to ſind 
faults, *tis high time to find ont freſh Friends, that have none : The ſevereſt 
Jealouſie of this kind, lies within the Remedy of parting. 

Garn, It need not come to that neither, Madam. 

Trick, Sir, I won't be ſuſpected, I won't berenquired into : A Husband 
can do no more; and I have enough of one Husband and his ill humours 
at home, I thank you, ever to allow of a Husband abroad to torment 
me. Perhaps you think 1 can't break with you; I wou'd have you 
to know, Sir, I can, and will break with you and fifty more, rather 
than break one honrs reſt for any of you. Ill change as often as I ſhift 
my Cloaths, but Il light upon a Man that has ſenſe enough to value his 
own pleaſure, without invading mine. If I depended upon you indeed, 
and there were no body elſe to Ve had, yon right tye me to your own 
terms , but, make us thankful, there's royag room enough in this dear 
ue Town : 1 can provide my ſelf, I warrant you. 

A Miſtreſs 1s a name implies Command : : 

*M Nor ſhall the Scepter fail within my Hand : 
bulneSi But if you wou'd take back thac Pow'r you gave, FAT 
Marry the Woman you wou'd make a Slave. [ Exeunt, 


not heen | 
- 


Waz0Itr, i ear. w—i- _———______— 


, Es Lord Maleperts Houſe. 


— 


Gayman enters dreſſmg, and repeating 
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hen 018 | O what a Night was that ! how ſoft the Bed, 
When on ber panting Boſom.I was laid ! 
Warm m Enjoyment, we together grew, 
Ana as one Ama, were but one Body too ——= ; 
| Ow, how ? one Mind !. no, there Ym out: now cat I help thinking. 

. of Sir Ruff, and deſtroying the Memory of this Nights, Pleaſures, 
by calling to mind they were all defign'd for angtker. Cam I be conteat-- 
ed with the Enjoyment of a delicious Woman, without retle&ing, that any 
body 6lſe m5Þt have had her as well as 1. ?Tis an impertinent Curiofity in 

Ee re 


4.6 e Maias laſt Prayer ; 


our Natures, that when we have diſcovered as much as we can, to pleaſe us, will 
always drive us upon ſomethiug to-find fault with : Curiolity did I call jt ? 
Nay, Gad, there's ingratitude in the bottom owt, I believe ; for *tis the 
way of the World, in other favours too, to leſſen thoſe Obligations, as 
much as we can, which we hawt in our honeſty to return. Pox, I hite 
to be ungrateful : But I can't be ungratetul here, if I wow'd ; for there 
was nothing deſign'd to me of the beneſits I receiv'd : MWi/hwell let me in, 
at the hour appointed for Sir Ruff : The Lady receiv*d me for Sir Ruff ; 
but when -I think of the pleaſures that came after, that ſhe ſhowd {till 
miſtake me, for that bargaining Booby of her Bawds providing ; I dow 
forgive her ; The furious riot, the expenſe of Charms, the prodigality 
of Life, and Love (too vaſt for Nature's Bounty to ſupport another hour) 
might have inforn'd her better. 
"Tis not yet Day : WriſhwelPs my Convoy ; I can't get oft without her : 
No matter now, 1t ſhe knows me, 
Who's this follows me 2? 

L. Mal. | have ſlept away my life, 
My better part of it, my life of Love: He's gone irom me : 
Was this an hour of reſt ? Sleep had been welcome in a Husband's Bed ; 
but in a Lover's Arms ! he ſtole away, fcartul of waking me, and fearfy] 
to be ſeen, he ſtole away, 
In every thing, ſhowing his care of me : How cou'd Sir Ruff do this? O 
Love ! what can'ſt thou not do in a Womar's Heart ! 
That brutal thing, whom, as I thought, I loath'd, 
Thy gentle Fires have ſoftne& by degrees, and melted into Gaymanr : Night 


Lady Malepert enters. 


be ſtiil my Friend, let me not ſee him, and I will think it was my Gay- 


man {t1ll. 

Gay. © this Woman ! I love her for her ſelf, but hate her too. 

L. Mal. Who's there ? 

Gay. Your Lover. 

L. Mal. ©! be but ever ſo: Can you forget ! Can you forgive me ? 
Can you excuſe my being to be ſold ? 
Let W:ſhwell bear the mercinaty blame 
Her baſeneſs wrought me to her ſordid ends : 
But VII return your Bills 

Gay. Return my Love : My Fortune 1s but yours. 

L. Mal. You are my better Fortune. 

Gay. O this happy Night. But to remember it, 
A Locket, or your Picture 

L. Mal. Take this Ring, to make a better Marriage. 

Have you forgiv?n me ? | 

Gay. How ſhall I convince you ? 

L. Mal. Why, only ſay you have. | 5 Ho 

Gay. Saying 1s too little : Doings the living proof, that never lies; within 
you wlll believe me- [Going out, Wiſhwell to *0m with a Candle. 

Wiſh. Madam, Madam, where are you ? Bleſs my Eyeſight ! 

L. Mal. Bleſs the Woman : What's the matter ? 


| . Why "ts 
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W; 1h Are you the happy Man ; Mr. Gayman ? 
L. Mal. Gayman ! 
Gay. Thank you for making me ſo, Mrs. W? well 
L. Mal. Gayman } then I am ruin'd 
Baſe Woman ! have 1 deſerv*d this from you ? 
I:/h. No, but you deſerve it from your ſelf, 


Fur putting this trick upon Mme— _ 


L. 2al, I put a trick upon you ! 
Wiſh. And you will find the benefit of it, in a little time; my Lord, 


and his drunken Companions, are coming up Stairs, to viſit you : As you 
have manag'd the buſineſs without me z ev*n get off on t, as well as you 
can ; I waſh my hands of it, and will retire without being ſeen. [EXi. 
L. al. O every way undone ! follow her down the back Stairs = 
Gay. Pox take her ; ſhe has double-lockt the Door. 
= Mal. What ſhall I do ! what will become of me ! 
Nay, Madam, let the worſt come to the worlt, 
Sir OR Is obliz?d to take care of you - 
But III bring you off this time, I warrant you. 
Enter Lord Malepe rt, Granger, and 2 Builics. 
Grang. Singing.) And be that 1s giv? a to doat, 
On Womaw's inconſtancy : 
T1 wou'd not be mm his Coat, 
For a great deal of ready Mony. 
What ! my Lady, and Gayman ! 
Are you too up together early, or late ! 
Here's my Lord and I are in Conjunction too : 
Why faith, Madam, we thought of nothing, but the Spir] it of Clery : 
We did not expect ſuch good Company, my Lord-- —— 
Ld. Mal. No, really, I did not expect to ſind a Man with my Wite. 
Gran, But ſee how odly things will happen ſometimes. 
Ld. Mal. Ay. ſo they will, very odly indeed ſometimes. 
Gay. Odly, Mr. Granger !-—— W hat the Devil do you mean ? 
Grang. Fl bring you off, I warrant you. Madam, 
Gayman's an honeſt, well conditiond Fellow : ; 
But ſomewhat leepy towards Morning : 
How did your Ladyſhip get him up ſo ſoon ? 
Gay. Prithee recollect thy ſelf : All's ruind elſe. 
Grang. 1 muſt go ſnacks, Gayman. 
L.Mal.He*s muſPring all his little Malice, will end In miſchief certainly. 
Ld. Mal. Nick, go you and fetch the Conſtable : 
But before he comes, Madam, I command you, 
In the King's Name, to tell me, what you two have been doing together, 
in my abſence, againſt the peace 'of my Bed, and Boſome ? 
Gay. Doing, my Lord ! 
Why ?tis plain cnough what we have been doing !_ 
Any body may ſee what we have been dolng-———— 
Grang. Very plainly, my Lord. 


50 e Maids laſt Prayer ; 
Gay. Or if they cawr {ee *tis but kearing you talk, as you do; and 
they may taſily find what you have been doing : 
Did not we ſup together ? 
F:. d. Mal. The Devils always very powerful at- this time of the: Morn- 
Gentlemen ; but bear Witneſs, 
He Hays, they ſupt together ! 


Gay. They ſupt together ! We, I ſay we; Granger, your Lordſhip and 


I, and theſe two honeſt Gentlemen. Gentlemen, I ſhall be proud to be 
better known to you : 


Pox, do you think I don't know what I ſay 

They remember me,” tho? you wort, my Lord. 
1 Bully. _ not remember Mr. Gayman | 
2 Bully, O ! perfeatly, my Lord. 


Gay. Why, my noble Lord, you are farther gone than I thonght you 
were : It you drink your Friends down with your Bottle, I have done 


with you ; Why, Gentlemen, I don't believe you drank very hard after I 
left you. 


x Bully. Not very hard, Sir, 
> Bully, Not above a Bottle a piece, after you left us. 
Grang. Well, a clear Conſcience 1s a great matter, I ſee. 


Ld. Mal. After he left us ! Why, then I am drunk, and did not know 


it before: To 143 own thinking now I remember every thing in the 
CORPEn as pertealy- 


_ how can a Man tell, at this - rate, - whether he's ys Or 


"Ub Nay, I had been in the ſame pickle, if I had ſtaid with you : 


But when you ſaw I began to be maukiſh, you may remember, you ſent | 


me home before you, to knock up Mrs. Darcas, for the Cordial Waters ; ; 
And you were to follow me. 


Ld. Mal. Not that I know of. 
Grang. Nay, my Lord, there you muſt excuſe me ; truth is truth ; you 
did ſend him home, for how cowd we elſe have found him here ? 


Ld. Mal. Why thats true : Why, well, if I have forgot it, I beg all 
your pardons. 


L. Azal, Is it not enough, my Lord, that you come home, at theſe un- 
ſeaſonable hours, but you muſt ſend up your drunken Companions before 
you ? 

W:ſhwell, and I were aſleep, LEnter Wiſhwell. 
When this unmannerly Royſter came into the Dining-Room : We thought 


there had been Thieves, and poor Wifhwell was almoſt irighted out of her 


Senſes. 
Wiſh. 1 muſt cloſe with her, for my own ſake, | [ Afde. 


L. 24al. Was this well done, my Lord ? Yet I won't think you cou'd 


be fo ill a Man to deſign it, as a Plot upon my Honour, | won't think 
You cou'd. 


W:th. 


But find 
[ll have 
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Wiſh. My Lord, my Lord, is this the uſe you make of what I told you ? 
Do you deſerve ſo good a Lady ? 


And Mr. Gayman, was it like your Character, 
To be Confederate in fo baſe an undertaking ? 
And all of you to make a Combination: 
Ld. 2441. Nay, Wi{hwell, as I hope to be ſav'd now, *twas altogether an 


Accident, no body had the leaſt deſign upon my Wite, or her Honour, 
that I know of: 


There has happend ſome little miſtakes, I muſt needs ſay; 


But I am always ſo deat with Urinking, ydi know 
Gad ſo ! Here's Muſick : See who 'tis that S-renades, 
I love Serenading mightily Enter Sir Ruff, and Sir 
Sir Ruff. I have out-ſtay'd my Afignation z +}, Symphony with 21u/ick. 
But this Serenade will make her amends, 
What's here ? Gayman ! Dammee, Sir, a Man's well helpt up, that truſts 
to you for a ſecond : I waited for you above two hours. 
Gay. 1 was all that while ſerving you elſewhere, 
Sir Ruff. What do you mean ? . 
Gay. Why do you think your ſelf a fit Man for a Back-Door? You 
might as well have truſted *em.again to let you in at the Window : The 


Ladies deſigned to laugh at you, and being your Friend, 4 made the quarrel, + 
to ſend you out of their Power. 


Sir Ruff. Nay, Gad, I thought there was ſomething iwt : 
For when Sir Symphony -and I came face to face, 
We were preſently Friends, and agreed upon the Fiddles. 
But ſince they delign'd to make an Afs of 'me, 
P11 have ſatisfaction, or my Money again. 
Gay. Experience can never be bought too dear, Sir. 
Sir Ruff. Zounds, Sir, Pii go to her, and tell her ſhe lies. 
Gay. Pm glad I know your Principles. 
Grang. Sir Symphony, why do you look ſo angry ? : 
'f I hate Blood-ined ; then Sir Ruff and you are Old Friends 3 beſides, Gay- 
It, [gz man, and I had buſineſs, as you ſee, Sir ; but how went the Tilt ? Ha! 
Pm ſorry, for both your ſakes, I can fee thro? neither of you : 


at tleke tt L love a Viſto, as my Lord ſays, mightily. [4 Servant Enters. 
anions xl Servant. There are ſome Maſquers below, 
Deſire to be admitted. | 


tr Wine, Ld. Mal, O Gemeni ! Wife, let ?em come up : 
We thai Hark, you, Gentlemen, let's ev'n make a Night owt : 
ed out f I have ſome Maſquiny Habits within; Captain Tilter, 
Sir Ruff, Sir Symphony, we'll all be in Diſguiſe. 
Fa. L love a Diſguiſe, when every body knows one, mightily. 
Sir Sym. Hang your Maſquerades, I begin to be tir'd of 'tm : 

; qu *Tis loſing ones labour always: upon other Mens 

"1166 Miitreſſes z when you have waited upon a Gentlewoman 
p Thro” the Ceremonies of the Night, 
F7) And think of going home with hers 


CExit Servant, 
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Tho? you have cram'd her Pockets as full of Sweet-meats as they can hold : 
Her own Spark appears. in the Morning ; beats you, perhaps, for offering 
to lead her to her Coach, and forces you to walk home, ankle deep, in 
your Turkiſh Habit. 

Ld. 21al. O very Foliſh ! Leave Sir Symphony to his own face, 
Hell make nothing of that, I dare fay for him: 
Come, Gentlemen, we ſhall be pure and merry, | 
When we dowt know one another. [Exeunt my Ld. Sir Ruff, & Bullies, 

Gay. I'm as good as my word, you ſee, Madam, 
I've brought you off : I have been oblig?d to you, and have returrd you 
your favour : But you muſt >wn, Madam, mine carries ſomething the 
better air along with it ; becauſe I generouſly deſign?d it for your La- 
dyſhip. 

Ldy. al. W hat ſhall I ſay ? What can I fay ? 

Goy, I wort upbraid you, Madam, you have done me the ſecond 
good turn you had in your Power to beſtow: And ſince *twas impoſ- 


ſible to have you to my ſelf; it goes a great way in my Cure, to know - 


that any Fool may engage you for the time. a 
Enter L, Trickitt, £Z. Suſan, Maria, and Garniſh. 

. Ldy. 24al. O very fortunate ! And kind in you, and all the Good Com- 
pany : How came I by this favour ? 

Maria, Why, truly, Madam, being up at Cards, at Lady Trickitts, over 
the way, we cou'd not reſiſt the temptation of the Fiddles, 
__ LF. $4. But came in our Masks,- 
For tear we ſhouw'd not be welcome, 

Ldy. Mal. So near a Relation cart doubt that, Madam. 

Sir Sym. Ladies, I eſteem my ſelf very luckily here, 
For the Entertainment of ſo much good Company : 
I have ſome Gentlemen in my Conſort, * | 
Whom I can prevail upon, to treat you 1n their way, with a Song, or a 


Dance. 
A SON G. 


Written by 7, Congreve, Set by Mr. Purcell, and Sung by Mys. Ayliff. 
| 4 | 


F Ham me no more I am deceiv'd, 
That Cloe's Falſe, and Common < 
By Heawv'n, I all along believd, 

Sbe was a very Woman : 
.As ſuch I ied, as ſuch careſSd, 
She ſtill was Conſtant, when poſſeſsd, 
6. Shs cou'd do more for no Man. 
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But oh Her thoughts on others ran ; 
And that you think, a hard thing : 
Perhaps ſhe fanc”d you the Man 
Why what care I one Farthing, 
You think ſhe"s falſe, Pm ſure ſhe's Kind : 
Dle take her Body, you her Mind; 
Who has the better bargain ? 


Grang. Dear, Madam, I beg you a thouſand Pardons. 
L. $4, O Jeſu! For what, Mr. Grangey ? | 
Grang. Till you pulPd off yeur Maſque, I took you for a Scandalous 
Creature, I met in St. Fame&s-Park laſt Night; ſhe was Dreſt ſo like 
Ou. 
: L. $4. That Lady was no Hl Friend of yours, I aſſure you. 
Grang. You have no cauſe to ſpeak well of her; for ſhe wou'd ha* made 
me believe, you were as bad as ber ſelf. | 
Pox on her, how ſhe haunts me 
What has Lady S»ſan done, Sir Symphony, 
You dont make your Court to he1 ? | 
L. Su. | find he does not think it for his Reputation, to Marry a Wo- 
man, that would meet him in private. 
I'I: mention it no farther. 
Sir Symp. May | preſume, Madam, that this opportunity may be more 
faycurable to wy hopes. 
L. Sx. Lord, Sir, | know nothing of an opportunity ; pray be quier, 
you wou'd not talk of an opportunity before People, wou'd you ? 
Why I never ſaw thelike of you. ——- [ Leaves him, 
Sir Sym, She always uſes me ill before Company. 
L. Tric, Was It fine Walking, laſt night, Mr.Grazecer? 
W as there good Company at Roſamond®s.Pond'? 
Grang. Idid not ſee your Ladyſhip there. 
L.Tric, Me! Fie, fie, a Married Woman there! Mr. Gravger ! 
Grang, What you were more Houſwifely employ'd ? 
[Garniſh hears what paſſes between Trickitt and Granger, - 
L. Tric, More to my mind a great deal. - 
Grang. In private, Madam ? | | 
L. Tris. In Laugbing at you. Lord !: Mr. Granger, I thought you had 
been off the Vanity of thinking Women in Love wich-you : ?Tis paſt time 
a day for you to ſend Love-Letters about the Neighbourt.ood, to ccrrvpt 
the civil Families; How had you the Conſcience to think 2a Woman would 
have any buſineſs with you, but to laugh at you ? I vow | thought you had 
been wiſer. 


Grang. Faith, I thought ſo my ſelf, Mad@am. | 
H 2 þ.. T ric- 


[Goes from her, 
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L. Tric, And why would you put your ſelf into any Womans power to 
difappeint you? I thought the Yourg Fellows only, ihe Beaws of a Years 
ſtanding'in the ſide Box, covld be diſappointed z Who, by the extraordina- 
ry opinio: of themſelves, from their ficſt Summons, imagine it impoſlible 
for any Woman to ſtay away from %em. 

But you are ſatisfied at laſt, I ſee;'- © +5, | 
Grang. Indeed | am, that I was always in- the-wrong, when I had the 
Jeait good opinion of you. I was in hopes of having it in my power to uſe 
you, as you deſerve (which you ſhould have been ſure of) but ſtuce you haye 
gone before me in this, I pro2:1ie you, you ſhall never get the bctter of me 
in any other. buſineſs, as long as | know you: And till you are Older, I 
cane like you worſe than l do. [Going from her. 

Garrn. You have convinced and oblig-d me ; | = 
And I thank you for the ſatisfaction, . VHRTO Net. 

L.Tric, Pray thank me, when yowre ablig*d, Mr, Garnſh, 
& have done nathing to convince you ; | 
*T was neceſſary to clear my ſelf; 


And I have done it, without a regard to your jealous thoughts upon the 
matter, 


Garn. Ipromiſe you, Vle nere be jealous more. 
L. Tric. T hen herel promiſe you. 
Vle never glve you cauſe to be jealous. 


Emer Ld. Malepert, Sir Ruff, and Bullies, in Maſquerade, 
Grang, Who have we here? 


Ld. Mal. T he Ladies ſhall know us, if they pleaſe. 
Sir Ruff, We're men for their turn ; Sons of Darkneſs, 
And fit for the buſineſs of the Night, 


Gay. To beat up a Bawdy-houſc,, you Scound rels, 
How caine you here ? | 


[They draw upon the Maſqueraders, and drive %tm of, and return, 
Ld. Mal. W hy don't you know us ? 


You the ſtrangeſt People in the World! Murder a Man in his own 
Houſe. 


Sir Sym, Pm for defending the Ladies. 


Grang. How could'ſt thou be ſo barbarous to the Cuckold of thy boſom, 
to frighten him ſo terribly ? | | 


Gay, He began to be troubleſome : 
Beſides 1 have at preſent a Quarrel to the Family. 

L. S#, I hope you are not hurt, Mr. Granger, Goes to Wiſhwell «1d 
I wou'd not for the World, I Vow now, Lady Malepert. 
Have ſuch a thing happen in my Company : | 

What will the World ſay ? 

Grang, Why ©&en nothing at all : 


The world does not care if we were Hang'd,] 
I afſure you. 
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Gay. This Ritg, Madam, I Valu'd only a> an Evidence of my 
good Fortune, which, ſince the caſe 1s ſo plain, I return to your Ladyſhip 
again, C10 Lady Malep. 
1 don't obſerve that: dearneſs between you, and Mrs, Wrſhwe/!, that us'd to 
be ; don't let me make a breach in that Friendſhip, which may be ſo ſervice- 
able to you both s Yowre both in a miſtake, neither has betray?'d tother: 1n- 
deed Sir Kff made me his Confident, and qualifi'd nie for the welcome 1 
have found: Mrs. Wiſhwell, now Pm ſure you'll: be my Friend, ſince you 
know I have it in my Power to be your Enemy. 

And for you, Madam, 1 am oblig*d to juſtifie you to every body, but my 
ſelf. | | Leaves %em and goes to Maria. 

L. Mal, *Tis more than I deſerve, O, I mult hate youy 
You have undone me with the only Man | 
I ever Lov'd, or ſhall-——— Wy [Turns from her, 

Wiſh. Then 1 ao ſure to keep her in my Power. 7 Rt. 

Enter 'Ld. Mal. in his own Cloaths. 

Za, Mal. Lord! This is the oddeſt thing in the World 
Turn a Man out of his own Doors, for coming to divert you: *Twas as 
much as 1 cow'd do, 1 Vow now; to periwade the Foct-Man to let me in 
again, | 

Gay. Why, were you one of *m, myLord? ® 

Ld. Mal. One of %em, Yes 1 think 1 was. 

Grang, Who wou'd ha? thought you kept ſuch Company ? 

Garn. Wedid not know you, my Lord. 

Ld. Mal. Sir Ruff, 1 aſſure you, takes it bloody illof you; if it had not 
been in my houſe, | 
He Swears, he would have mauld ſome of you. 

1] don't know but he may ſend you a Challenge. 

Grang. O, | hope not ſo, my Lord, 

Ld. Mal. Nay, VII make it up, if lan. | 

Gay. My Lord, you come very ſeaſonably for the clearing of ſome dif- 
ficulties, that have happ'ned to night, in Relation to your Lady. | 

L. Mal. Lord ! what does he mean? 

Gay. 1 wowd vindicate her Virtue, as much as 1 can, from any unreaſo- 
nable ſuſpicions, you may have of it, upon my account ; and therefore declare, 
in the preſ-nce of all this good Company, that 1 have no deſign. upon any. 


body in”, butthis Lady : And here cffer to Marry her. [To Marla. 
L. Mal. Nay then he does revenge himſelf indeed —— [ Aſae. 


Gay What ſay you, Madam? 

Ld. 44.1. Why, nothing, nothing in the World : Poor Rogue ! 
Sjlence giv:s conſent, all the Town over. | 

Gay. Mavcam, your Ladyſhips intereſt would go a great way in perſwade- 
ipg her. | [To L. Mal. - 
£4. Mal. Nay, my Wife will be for it I'm ſure. 

' I, Mal. Mr. Gayman, you may be ſure of mem—— 

To perſwade her againſt it if 1 cou'd. [ i 
Wou'd 1 might gevyer ſee his Face again, $ 


Alide, 
L. Mal 7 
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Ld, Mal. Well, we ſhall live ſo pure and merry at one 2nothers Houſes: 
Wou'd you were all Married, Gentlemen z there's no making a Friend 
throughly Welcome, | can tell you, without having a Wife of ones own 
to receive him. | 

L.Su, O Law! Mr. Granger, what if you, and 1, ſhould make it. the 
Double Marriage ? [To Gravger, who leaves her. 

Grang. ?Tis an Old Play, Madam, and will never take. 

L. Sx. The Devil take him, 1 don't know what to wake of him. 

[ She ajplies her ſelf to Sir Symphony. 
L. Mal. I know your thoughts, aria. 

Gay. Come, Madam, give me your hand. 

Mar. Well, Sir,. you may repent this raſhneſs. [Gives her Hand. 

Gay. | may repent of ſome things that are paſt : 
But 1 can never do any thing\ith you, torepent of. 

Lady: al. How the Tyrant Triumphs / C Aſide, 


Sir Syz. You ſee, Madam, how happy you might make your humble 
Servant. | 


L. Su. OLaw! Sir! You domwt think ſo. 


Ld. al. Hey day! Here*'s my Aunt upon the prick of Preferment *-c : 
Sir Symphony, and ſhe, are, agreeing to go to Bed together. 
L. Sz. Well if it muſtÞe fo-— [-@zves Sir Sym, 1 Gaid, 
Ld. Mal. Ay, ay, Uncle Symphony, wiſh you Joy of my Avi:i: 5/47. 
Sir Sy:. You do me the greateſt honour 
In the World, Madam. [Siam enters, 


Ld. A4al, Gad fo ! Here's S:zam too, the more the merrier, we ſhall 
want Company to dance at all theſe Weddings : You ſhall be my partner, 
Siam, ; | 

Siam, Wou'd | were unmarried, upon the Condition 
I never danc'c ata Wedding again. 


Lady. al. What's the matter now, Sam ? 


Siam. Why the Captain has been Drunkning with my Lord all Night, 
and coming home in one of his damn'd old Humours, has beaten me black 
and blue, and turn'd me out of Doors, [Capt. Enters. 

Gay. How's, this Captain? Pe 

__ + Well pullthe old Rogue to peices ; beat his Wife ! 

Copt. Why Dolly, Dolly, you ſhow'd bear with the failings of your Lord 
and Maſter ——- 

S:am, I do bear with your failings, you know, Ido, 

You old fumbling Fool you. t & 

Capt. And not betray the ſecrets of my Dukedom, the Myſteries of our 
Bed, and Board, Dolley. NE ITY Re FOR Fey 

S:am. Pie be plagu'd with you no longer 
tenance, and berid of you. | 


. 


; Vle give you a ſeparate Maln- 


Capt, Ple come in for my thirds, Dolly, 'that you know the Law will 
allow me : Bur let's fee your By: 


Separate Maintenance : 1 Marry%d you only to Maintain me ; 


iN 
'þ 


Who 


12m thr 
r, ne (ill 
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Who Marries an Qld Woman for any thing elſe ? 
And if I can makejyou Maintain me, dye ſee, 
I don*s much care Whether Pm Marry'd to you, orno : 
But I know your Gricvance z you wou'd have me 
Begin to propagate, like a Patriarch, at threeſcore, 
And try to do good in my generation : But who 
The Devil can do good upon you ? You are 
Paſt it as well as I ; -and fo faith let's have a 
Dance, and agreee upon parting in the morcing. 
A Dance, | | 
Gay, W<ll, Granger, you are ſtill to continue a Batchelour, it ſeems. 
Grang, Why faith, Sir, ?tis as much as a Man caq do, to ſecurea Re- 
putation, in his own keeping ; he need not venture it in.a Womans : 
Eſpecially when ſhe Stakes fo lictle againſt it : | 
For in Miſcarriages of Marriage, 
We favour ſtill the weaker Scx-s faults: 
So when the Wife's abus'd, and Husband horn'd ; 
The Woman's pity'd, but the Cuckold Scorn'd. 


EPILOGUE, 
Spoken ty Mrs.-Bracegirdle. 


FE the Effefts of a poor Maids Laſt Prayr, 
Drivn by meer want of Husband to deſpair. 
Ard Ladi:'s, in'a Barren Age, as this is, 
'Tis hard for all of us to have our Wiſhes. 
' She, for a time pretended 10 a Wit ; 
And yet you ſee her Projett wou d not bit : 
Let ber Example teach you ; th:re's no urging 
Thrſe Sparks, to take an Antiquated Virgin : 
They fear the growing Cares of Marry d £ ives, 
Avd venture enly on their Neig! boars Wives. 
Be Wiſe in time, ſet wot too yreat a value 
On your fe ſelves, and ſtil land, fhall I, ſhall 7. 
For while the Dreams of Coach and Six deceive you, 
The honeſt Squire, _—_ may chance to leave you : 
And when poor Maids are driven to Petition, 
We ſeldom find they better their Condition : 


Tet thus with ſome of you it daily happens, 

To loſe the Beaſt, in hopes to get the Trappings. 
Tou ſcorn to fkoop below a Top Gallant : 

And all pretend to Ride the Elephant : 6 

' As if you had forgot the thing you want. 

Tho” each loſt hour you paſs a Fiery Tryal, 

And neer refuſe without 'a ſelf-denial, 

Led by the Cuſtom of the Sex, you ſtrive 

To blind the World, _—_—_ yoar ſelves deceive : 
- Tou may pretend a nice indifference ; 

But Truth muſt ſtill be Truth, while Senſe, is Senſe - 
. Diſguiſe your Iuclinations as you can : 

. Tet every Woman's Buſineſs #u a Max. 


FINIS 


